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Ready-Made Penances 


The most meritorious penance you can practice is that which 
is given you directly by God. Don’t miss your opportunities; 


don’t waste your finest hours. 


Donald F. Miller 


Every lover of Christ and 
loyal Catholic thinks of doing some 
kind of penance during the season of 
Lent. Opportunities for satisfying this 
need come to each one in three differ- 
ent forms. The first is that of the pen- 
ances imposed on him by the com- 
mand of the Church, viz., fast and ab- 
stinence in a definite way and on cer- 
tain days. The second is that of the 
extra mortifications which he may 
freely adopt, among which are tradi- 
tionally found such penances as giv- 
ing up candy, or alcohol, or smoking, 
or movies, or television or even read- 
ing newspapers. The third is that of 
accepting, in a renewed spirit of resig- 
nation and virtue, the unavoidable 
hardships and difficulties that arise 
from the duties of his state in life. 

There is a sense in which the third 
of these three forms of penance is the 


most important of all. It is true that 
fast and abstinence, according to the 
regulations of the Church, bind under 
pain of mortal sin, and nothing is more 
important than to avoid sin. But one 
of the chief purposes for which the 
Church imposes fast and abstinence 
is to train her children to bear courage- 
ously and profitably the trials of their 
daily lives. If the necessary penance 
involved in this latter is not learned 
and practiced, the former is not really 
attaining its end. 

Therefore every true Christian 
should give earnest thought, at the be- 
ginning of Lent, to the manner in 
which he has been reacting to the wor- 
ries, the irritations, the unpleasant cir- 
cumstances, the long-standing difficul- 
ties that are an inescapable part of 
his vocation and daily routine. The 
very best penance that one can freely 
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choose for the Lenten season is that 
of accepting cheerfully and using right- 
ly crosses that are sent by God. The 
angel who instructed the children at 
Fatima, in preparation for the appear- 
ances of the Blessed Mother, climaxed 
many suggestions with these words: 
“Above all, accept and endure with 
submission the suffering which the 
Lord will send you.” 

Some people, however, have never 
learned to see the hand of God in the 
homely little irritations that afflict 
them in carrying out their vocation, 
nor the desire of God that these be 
accepted and used as the first and 
most rewarding of all forms of pen- 
ance. They may fast and abstain strict- 
ly, according to the laws of the Church, 
but they give way to all sorts of im- 
patience, unkindness, grumbling and 
complaining, and even sometimes 
commit sins, in the face of the hurts 
inflicted on them by others and the 
sacrifice involved in fidelity to their 
daily duties. They do not realize that 
God specifically permits or arranges 
the circumstances that try them, for 
their spiritual advantage and progress. 

To help them, and all readers, to 
realize this last stated truth and to put 
it into practice in their lives, we here 
give some examples of penance and 
mortification that may arise unsought 
out of one’s way of life; we show why 
they must be considered as sent by 
God, and then explain what must be 
done to make them fruitful in the eyes 
of God, both for one’s own salvation 
and for the salvation of others. 

I 

There is no walk of life without its 
involuntary penances and difficulties. 
Whether you are married or single, a 
widow or widower, in youth or mid- 
dle life or old age, there are penances 
made to order for you, penances that 
can be accepted, seized upon, rightly 
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used, and turned into great means of 
atonement for past sins and advance- 
ment in perfection. For example; 

1. You are married. 

You have three or four children, 
who seem to be about all you can 
handle, and yet you have to worry 
about the possibility of having more 
children, or face the trial of marital 
abstinence for short or long periods 
of time if there are really solid reasons 
for not risking an enlargement of your 
family for some time to come. In either 
case, each day brings new worries and 
necessities for self-denial to be faced. 

Or you have been married a num- 
ber of years and you have no children, 
though the one thing you have wanted 
most was a family. Recurrent tempta- 
tions to bitterness and rebellion against 
God over your childlessness are your 
source of penance and self-denial. 

Or you have a wayward son or 
daughter whose separation from God 
is a constant source of heartache and 
worry, even while you are praying 
constantly for that loved one’s return 
to God. 

Or you have difficulty making ends 
meet. Or constant trouble with a 
mother-in-law, who tries to run your 
home. Or sickness to contend with, 
that keeps you always in debt to doc- 
tors, and rarely able to do your job 
well. In any of these cases you have a 
cross sent by God that offers you con- 
tinuous opportunities for the practice 
of penance. 

2. You area husband. 

Your wife is spiritually anemic and 
has a perverse fixation against having 
more children. She even demands that 
you commit sin rather than risk her 
becoming pregnant. This offers a tre- 
mendous field of necessary penance 
for you. 

Or your wife is a complainer and 
nagger. Without realizing it, she con- 
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stantly irks you by grumbling about 
lack of money, lack of comforts, lack 
of expensive recreations and vacations. 
You certainly have penances ready 
made. 

Or your wife is a victim of hypo- 
chondria. She thinks she is sick most 
of the time, and as a result cannot 
keep up with even the necessary 
household chores. Every time you see 


the house in confusion and hear your . 


wife complaining about her pains, you 
have a new penance to bear. 

3. You are a wife. 

Your husband drinks to excess, 
either now and then, or so habitually 
as to be rightly called an alcoholic. 
You do everything in your power to 
help him overcome his addiction, but 
without lasting success. No heavier 
cross could be given a wife. 

Or your husband is tight-fisted and 
close-lipped about money. He gives 
you barely enough for household ex- 
penses, never anything that you can 
freely use for yourself. He tells you 
nothing about his financial affairs. 
This state of financial subservience is 
a constant trial to you. 

Or your husband insists that you 
will have no more children than you 
have, and tries to enlist your coopera- 
tion in sinful actions. Resistance to 
his demands for your agreement and 
cooperation, and the constant effort 
to win him away from his sinful intent, 
make a constant cross for you to carry. 

Or your husband, not a Catholic, 
scoffs at your religion or shows com- 
plete indifference toward everything 
religious and spiritual. Or he has a 
violent temper, which often is unleash- 
ed against you or the children. Or he 
can’t hold a job for any length of time, 
and leaves you the constant worry of 
how to provide for the family needs. 
In any of these cases, or any case like 
them, you have sufferings to bear each 


day. 

4. You are a single woman. 

You wanted to marry and have a 
family, but somehow never had an 
appropriate opportunity. Now you are 
constantly tempted to jealousy of those 
who are married, and to self-pity over 
the loneliness of your lot. 

Or you have a hum-drum job that 
does not at all interest or inspire you, 
and you are oppressed with a feeling 
of monotony every day when you go 
to work. 

Or you have opportunities of going 
out with a divorced man, and only by 
an almost superhuman act of love of 
God are you able to resist the tempta- 
tion to escape your dull life by illicit 
company-keeping and possibly an in- 
valid marriage. 

These are only a few samples of un- 
avoidable crosses and penances that 
individuals are asked by God to en- 
dure. There are crosses that come 
with middle life, and crosses that come 
with creeping old age, and crosses that 
come with the bereavements that all 
human beings must at some time or 
other endure. All of them can be turn- 
ed into the most important and profit- 
able penance of a person’s life if they 
are rightly accepted and used. 

II 

No cross can be rightly accepted 
unless it first be recognized as coming 
from the loving hands of God. Too 
often Christians think of the word 
“cross” as being applicable only to 
glamorous opportunities of suffering 
for the love of God. Thus the martyrs, 
who laid down their lives for profess- 
ing their faith, are looked upon as 
having had glorious crosses to bear. 
Thus bishops and priests and lay peo- 
ple who are imprisoned for their loyal- 
ty to Christ are-written about in books, 
and the crosses they bear become fa- 
mous down the years. 
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The truth is, however, that God’s 
will and God’s wisdom and God’s love 
are behind every single unavoidable 
unpleasantness that must be endured 
by His lovers anywhere in the world. 
It was to impress this truth on all that 
the Son of God used the homely figure, 
which is also a reality, according to 
which God counts every hair that falls 
from a person’s head. Similarly, He 
knows beforehand, and He permits for 
a wise purpose, every headache that 
anyone has to endure, every irritation 
that arises from the conduct of others, 
every worry that spontaneously springs 
from a conflict of desires in the soul. 
The cross is every untoward experi- 
ence, every mental or bodily hurt, 
every condition of loneliness or perse- 
cution or worry that anyone has to 
endure, and the cross always comes 
from the loving goodness of God. 

Of course the free will of human 
beings may be used, and often must 
be used, to try to lighten or remove 
the crosses. Thus the wife of an al- 
coholic must pray that her husband 
will have the grace to overcome his 
excessive drinking, and she must use 
other means to try to help him to over- 
come this evil. Thus the husband 
whose wife is afraid of having more 
children must try by patient under- 
standing and instruction to lessen and 
take away her fear. Thus the sick must 
seek professional help to regain their 
health, and the lonely must use natural 
and religious means to find comfort 
and solace. 

But the point is that, when all hu- 
man means to alleviate the sufferings 
of one’s life have been used, it must 
be recognized that what suffering re- 
mains comes from God, and is intend- 
ed by Him to be a means of atonement 
for one’s personal sins and for all the 
world’s sins, and of union with the 
crucified Christ as a condition for at- 
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taining the happiness of heaven. 
Ill 

How then are the unavoidable 
crosses of daily life to be turned into 
great spiritual victories of penance and 
self-denial? This is to be accomplished 
in three ways. 

First, by never permitting them to 
become a pretext or an occasion for 
committing a sin. 

Many a divorce is nothing other 
than a sinful reaction to trials and ir- 
ritations that have arisen in marriage. 

Many an alcoholic has been made 
such because the person was seeking 
escape, even in sin, from some of the 
ordinary crosses that were sent to him 
by God. 

Many a wife who has stopped at- 
tending Mass and receiving the sacra- 
ments will foolishly explain that she 
did this because her husband was so 
cruel and thoughtless and inconsid- 
erate. 

Many a single woman who became 
involved in an illicit affair with a mar- 
ried man, has given as her reason the 
fact that she was tired of the loneli- 
ness that God had given her as a cross 
to bear. 

Many a man who becomes a raging 
example of anger in his home gives 
as his reason the fact that his wife is 
guilty of the sin of nagging. 

These are examples of the worst 
possible reactions to suffering, whether 
it is caused by a condition permitted 
by God, or whether it be due to the 
sins of somebody to whom one is re- 
lated. “I sinned because another per- 
son sinned,” will be the most foolish 
and tragic and useless of all the ex- 
cuses that will be given by sinners 
when they are judged by God. 

Secondly, crosses in daily life are 
turned into spiritual victories only if 
one does not react to them with self- 
pity and grumbling. 
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Self-pity is a very deceptive thing. 
It closes the eyes of a person’s mind 
to all outside considerations and con- 
centrates all his attention on the rea- 
sons he has for being miserable. It 
isolates his problems from all their 
spiritual and eternal aspects, and 
makes them seem to be the only thing 
he has to face in this world or the 
next. The result is that he gives way 
to unrelieved melancholy when by 
himself and to constant efforts to im- 
press others with the misery of his lot. 

The self-deception that is the part- 
ner of self-pity is evident in the fact 
that there is no accusation that indi- 
viduals are quicker to resent and deny 
than that which calls them victims of 
self-pity. It is much like the self-decep- 
tion of the man who is about to malign 
his neighbor. He begins with a decla- 
ration of his virtues and ends by giving 
way to vice anyway. “Far be it from 
me to criticize anybody or to fail 
against charity, but George is really a 
so-and-so.” So the self-pitying individ- 
ual often is guilty of the same contra- 
diction. “I’m not pitying myself, and 
I am willing to accept my share of 
suffering, but this cross that God has 
sent me is just too much for anybody 
to bear.” Such persons are completely 
unmindful of the meaning of their own 
words. For if God sent the cross, it 
cannot possibly be too much for the 
one for whom it was designed, to bear. 
If that were true in one single instance, 
there would be no God. 

Thirdly, a person turns the trials of 
his state of life into glorious forms of 
penance by consciously relating them 
to the sufferings of Christ, by realizing 
how trival they are in comparison with 
the passion of Christ, and by bearing 
them for the same intention that Christ 
had in bearing His cross, viz., to atone 
for sin, to prevent sin, to save souls 
from their own sins. 


No fasting, no mortification, no pen- 
ance, no acceptance of trials, is of any 
value for anybody unless it lead him 
to closer union with Christ. This end 
of suffering should be particularly easy 
to attain in regard to those penances 
and afflictions that arise out of one’s 
state in life. Christ Himself, and many 
saints echoing His words, have warned 
that in voluntary penances and morti- 
fications there is always some danger 
that one’s pride will be primarily 
served. This does not mean that vol- 
untary mortifications should be re- 
nounced, but only that very special 
efforts should be made to keep them 
from being merely a display of will- 
power or a seeking of the praise of 
others. 

In bearing peacefully the irritations, 
worries and sacrifices that arise out of 
the duties of one’s state in life, there 
is little danger of pride, so long as one 
sees them as designed or sent or per- 
mitted by the will of God. And here 
Christ’s example is a powerful aid. He 
saw, in all His sufferings, from the 
moment of His agony in Gethsemani 
down to the instant when, dying, He 
commended His soul to His Father, 
the will of His Father. He suffered 
out of obedience, and it was that spirit 
of obedience that made His sufferings 
so meritorious for the redemption of 
all mankind. 

So it is with the involuntary heart- 
aches and worries that arise in your 
life. God is the One who sends them. 
God is the One who is asking you to 
accept them in obedience to Him. God 
is the One who can make them mer- 
itorious for you and your loved ones, 
if you consciously unite them to the 
sufferings of Christ, bear them as tran- 
quilly as He bore His heavy cross, and 
see in them a means of atonement and 
salvation for yourself and for all who 
are dependent on your love. 
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D> POINTS of FRICTION 








On Being a Busybody 


A great and unfortunately rather common source of annoyance in any 
given neighborhood is furnished by the person with an overgrown sense of 
curiosity and an uncontrollable itch to give unsolicited advice. Human nature 
being what it is, the practice of perfect charity is bound to be difficult in any 
group. But it would be a great deal easier if this particular source of friction 
could be softened; if in other words, those with such tendencies would make a 
determined effort to cease and desist from their well-meant operations. 

Let us give two instances of what we mean. 

There is, for example, the neighborhood lady, or the well-meaning aunt in 
the relationship, who goes into her act when a young mother has her third 
child in quick succession. “You poor dear!” is the way the conversation opens, 
and it continues with such remarks as, “Darling, aren’t you having them 
rather close together?” This with an air of great solicitude. If this does not 
intimidate the young mother, the busybody, if related, may resort to scolding. 
“Three children in three years! Well, really!” This with much pursing of lips 
and clucking of tongue. 

It should be pointed out that such conduct may be not only a source of 
annoyance to a young mother, but a source of grave scandal, and scandal of 
the worst kind. Our Lord was particularly hard upon scandal-givers, and 
merely having the name of Christian or Catholic will not save the deliberate 
scandal-giver from His wrath. 

The second instance concerns the action of the busybody in prying out all 
sorts of neighborhood secrets, and then using them as fuel for gossip carried 
on far and wide, oftentimes with a hypocritical pretense of charity or concern 
for the welfare of the community. Reputations have been blasted in this way, 
and serious harm done. 

If you were to ask most people if they ever bore false witness against their 
neighbor (forbidden by the eighth commandment), they would doubtless deny 
it indignantly. Yet it is done every time a piece of ill-founded gossip is 
bandied about over the tea-cups, over the telephone, or over the back fence. 
And is there anything that more readily makes for unhappiness and friction 
in a neighborhood than this? 

There is always room for true charity, for sympathy in sorrow, for a help- 
ing hand in distress. But charity should always be discreet and prudent, never 
obnoxious, and above all never compromising with evil. 

Everyone has something of the busybody within him; much friction in 
human affairs will be removed if we keep the tendency under strict control. 
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The Substitute 


More often than anybody this side of heaven realizes, di- 


vine coincidences like the following take place in this world. 


Ernest F. Miller 


Tus : is my story. 


am a young woman (relatively 
uel — just past thirty years of age), 
American, Catholic and as yet unan- 
chored in life except for the anchorage 
provided by my mother and father 
with whom I live and to whom I am 
sincerely attached. My family is deeply 
religious. I received all my education 
from kindergarten to high school grad- 
uation in parochial institutions. My 
employment is that of a clerk in a 
large department store downtown. I 
believe myself also to be deeply reli- 
gious. 

I am in love. For the first time in 
my life I am painfully, ecstatically, 
violently in love. The man whom I 
love is seated across from me right 
now. We are in a restaurant, far back 
in the corner, almost entirely hidden 
from view. It is the middle of the 
morning. We are drinking coffee. 

He called me early, in fact just as 
I was getting up, and asked me to 
meet him here. I know what he wants. 
I know what he is going to ask me. 
He wants me to marry him. Before I 
leave this table he is going to ask. me 
to marry him. I shall have to have my 
answer ready. 

It is cold and raw and wet outside, 
a typical March day, a proper day for 
the beginning of Lent with all its fast- 
ing and penance and praying. Today is 


Ash Wednesday. And here I am, cozily 
comfortable in the corner of the res- 
taurant, waiting for a proposal of mar- 
riage. 

There is only one answer that I 
should give this man. But that is not 
the answer that I shall give him. I 
should say to him, “No, I cannot mar- 
ry you.” But I shall say, “Yes, I will 
marry you.” I know that I shall answer 
in the affirmative when the moment 
comes for me to give my answer. I 
do not think that it will be possible for 
me to do otherwise. 

I should not marry him. No one 
could convince me more deeply of 
that than I am already convinced. The 
man was married before. The marriage 
did not last. The woman ran around 
with other men. She was no good. 
Finally there was a divorce. The court 
said that he was free. He really thinks 
that he is free. But I know that he is 
not free. I know that the woman he 
divorced will be his wife until either 
he or she dies. Nobody can change 
that. No judge. No court. No king. 
No pope. God made the rule. And 
God said nothing about exceptions or 
dispensations for a case of this kind. 

What can I do about it? I’m only 
human. It’s the first time in my life 
that I’ve truly been in love. There is 
no experience like it. I can hardly 
sleep at night. I find it difficult to do 
my work during the day. I am happy 
only in the company of my beloved. 
I would go to the ends of the earth for 
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him. I would give up my mother and 
father for him. I cannot help myself, 
but I would even sacrifice my faith to 
be with him. 

If he were not so wonderful a man, 
it would not be so hard to give him up. 
But I do not think that I could find a 
finer man if I searched the entire 
world. Shall I tell you what he is like? 
He is tall and dark and strong. He is 
holding my hands in his own right 
now. I can feel his strength by the very 
manner of his grip. It is the kind of 
strength that begets confidence, that 
is equal to any emergency, that fears 
no enemy. He is kind and considerate 
and gentle. I never saw him lose his 
temper. Not once have I heard him 
speak a harsh word either to me or to 
anyone else. And he is wealthy. He 
has all the income that he and I will 
ever need to lead a contented and 
comfortable life. 


Is it possible for me to give up so 
good a man — a man who can pro- 
vide me with everything that I have 
ever wanted? I am the type of girl that 
desires a home and children. I was 
beginning to feel that that privilege 
never would be mine, that I was des- 
tined to be an “old maid,” as some of 
my younger and more thoughtless 
friends called me on occasion. It sad- 
dened me beyond measure. I was be- 
coming cynical and hard and uncharit- 
able. I gave little time to penance and 
to prayer. Only that which was es- 
sential. 

Then, of a sudden it was all changed. 
I found what I had given up hope of 
ever finding. I found someone who 
cared for me just as much as I cared 
for him. No longer now would I be 
alone in life. No longer would I have 
to fear the future. I would have a 
companion to lean on, a provider to 
take care of me, a lover to love me 


down to the day I died. Could any 
girl ask for more? Could any girl give 
up such a treasure once she found it? 

I realize what I am doing. 

I am cutting myself off from my 
faith — and from God. God does not 
want the kind of marriage of which I 
shall be a part. He said so. But I won’t 
think of that. I dare not think of it. 
I refuse to let myself become panicky 
over a matter that very possibly can be 
straightened out later on anyway. I 
am not sealing my fate forever at this 
table no matter what answer I give to 
the man across from me. There will 
always be the chance of something 
turning up making it possible for the 
Church to place her blessing on our 
union. The other woman may die. Or 
a detail may be discovered proving 
that the first marriage was no marriage 
at all. Such things happen. Often I 
have read about them in books. Per- 
haps it will happen to us. 

I am bringing great grief to my par- 
ents. They brought me up to love 
God and to respect His law. They will 
not be able to understand how I could 
even think of marrying outside the 
Church. They will do everything in 
their power to break up my marriage. 
And if they cannot break it up, they 
will weep and mourn and speak of me 
as of one who died. 


But this is one time when I must 
make my own decision. It is my future 
that is at stake, not the future of my 
parents. They were lucky. They did 
not have to make the decision that I 
have to make. There were no obstacles 
standing in the way of their love. How 
would they have acted if their position 
had been the same as my position? 

The best thing for me to do is to 
stop thinking and to suggest that the 
wedding be quiet and quick; that we 
have as few attendants as possible; 
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that we live as far away from our rela- 
tives as circumstances will permit. My 
conscience is going to hurt me. There 
is no use in trying to deny that. And 
though it may sound like a strange 
thing to say, I want it to hurt me a 
little bit. I do not want my conscience 
to die. If it does die, then I am lost 
even before my body dies. But to have, 
on top of my remorse, the mourning 
of my mother and father—that would 
be too much. That I would not be 
able to stand. It will be far better to 
live so far away that frequent visits 
will be impossible. 


Why do all these thoughts come 
rushing through my mind as I ap- 
proach closer and closer to the time 
when I shall be called upon to decide 
my future? Why cannot I be calm, un- 
worried, at peace? There is no doubt 
as to what I intend to do. My mind is 
made up;-no one will change it. A 
dozen priests could pound away at me 
with all their might. They would not 
change the decision that I have come 
to. I shall go through with the mar- 
riage. 

I am now holding in my hand a 
diamond ring. It is the most beautiful 
ring I have ever seen. It is for me. On 
one condition. And that condition is 
being announced. The voice seems to 
be coming from afar. But there is no 
doubt as to what it is saying. At last. 
At long last. After all these weeks and 
months of waiting I am being asked to 
become the wife of the man I love 
more than anybody else in the world. 
When I give my answer I shall be al- 
lowed to slip the ring on my finger. 

Why do I hesitate? Am I still afraid? 
Well, I will end these fears once and 
for all. I search the face of the man 
who is to be my husband. I see no 
fear, no hesitation there. I am reas- 
sured. He is not afraid. Neither were 


those thousands of others afraid who in 
the past did exactly as I intend to do. I 
will give my answer and put the ring 
on my finger. 

But first let me take notice of the 
time. This is the most important mo- 
ment of my life. I look up at the clock 
on the wall. The time is exactly 10:17 
A.M. It is exactly 10:17 A.M., Ash 
Wednesday, 1954. Odd that these de- 
tails should fasten themselves in my 
memory so firmly. But they do. I shall 
not forget them for a long time. 

I open my mouth to give my an- 
swer.... 

® 

Listen to my story. 

I am a young woman, American, 
just past thirty years of age, quite def- 
initely Catholic. In fact at the moment 
I am kneeling before the high altar of 
a convent chapel, waiting for the time 
to come when I shall pronounce my 
vows of poverty, chastity and obedi- 
ence, which will be the sign of my 
complete and irrevocable separation 
from the world outside the convent 
walls and of the unconditional surren- 
der of myself to God. 


If anyone would have said a couple 
of years ago that I would be taking 
vows in a religious order on this Ash 
Wednesday of 1954, I would have told 
him that he was dreaming. You see, 
I was one of the vice presidents of a 
bank, the only woman in my native 
state holding such a position. I had 
plenty to live for in the world, a high 
salary, a fine home, a host of friends. 
I don’t think that I was unattractive. 
And of course my income permitted 
me to dress and live in a manner prop- 
er to my station. 

The life that I am promising to fol- 
low in the taking of the vows is the 
contemplative life. There will be no 
nursing of the sick or teaching children 
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connected with it. It will be a life of 
prayer, of penance, of sacrifice. It will 
not be an easy life. I know that much 
of the world will consider it a wasted 
life, a useless life. The world does not 
attach much fruitfullness to prayer and 
penance. 


For more than a year now I have 
gone without eating meat, and with eat- 
ing very little of anything else. I have 
not opened my mouth to speak except 
to sing the praises of God in chapel, to 
disclose my heart to my confessor in 
confession, to join in the pious con- 
versation of the sisters during the short 
period of recreation that is allowed the 
community each day after the noonday 
lunch. I have not read a newspaper or 
a magazine. I have no idea what the 
latest styles are or what is playing on 
Broadway or coming out of Holly- 
wood. 

Over and above that, I have sub- 
mitted to the decrees of authority no 
matter what I thought about the wis- 
dom of the decrees. I have suffered 
the eccentricities of my fellow-sisters 
when these eccentricities were not easy 
to bear. I have smiled when I felt like 
weeping; I have talked when I wanted 
to be silent. And all this time I prayed 
as I never prayed before. My knees 
have become hard and callous from 
their constant contact with the floor. 
And so it will be for the rest of my life 
if I take these vows. 

Yet in all this penance there seems 
to be a certain futility. When I was in 
the world, I belonged to a dozen or- 
ganizations that had the salving and 
the saving of souls for their purpose. 
We visited fallen-away Catholics and 
endeavored to bring them back to the 
faith that they had abandoned. On 
more than one occasion we succeeded. 
We instructed children in their religion 
if they did not have the chance to at- 


tend a Catholic school. We provided 
for the needs of the poor. And so on. 
We saw the results of our work. 

Here it is different. It seems like 
working in the dark. Yet I know that 
this is God’s will for me. Some of the 
saints who accomplished the most stu- 
pendous deeds for God and for man 
were contemplatives, men and women 
who never preached a sermon or in- 
structed a child in catechism. The Lit- 
tle Flower is said to have brought 
about as many conversions by her pen- 
ances and prayers as St. Francis Xavier 
did by his preaching. And Francis 
Xavier converted thousands of people 
before he died. 

This wanting to see the results of 
my sacrifices in statistics is nothing 
more than a temptation of the devil. 
I know that. Yet, I cannot stop my- 
self from wanting it. Even now, on 
the threshold of my vows, I feel its 
force. I must fight it. I must not allow 
it to overcome me. Perhaps when I 
have actually spoken my vows IJ will 
feel differently about it all. 


I do not have long to wait for that 
great event to come to pass. The bishop 
who is accepting my vows has finished 
all the preliminary prayers. I am kneel- 
ing before him on the top step of the 
altar platform. I have the book open 
before me. A deep silence has come 
over the chapel. I am about to speak. 
Suddenly like a flash a thought comes 
to me. It is a prayer. I tell God that 
I am willing, completely willing to go 
through my whole religious life with- 
out ever knowing, even once, whether 
my sacrifices helped some poor stum- 
bling soul to stand erect and continue 
on the road leading to heaven. I see 
it now. It is my vanity that moves me 
to want to know and to count the vic- 
tories that I gain. I will overcome that 
vanity by abdicating freely and forever 
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all such knowledge. God can keep me 
blind to my successes if He wants to 
until He takes me in His arms in 
heaven. 

But that need not prevent me from 
asking God to do something very par- 
ticular with the sacrifice I am about 
to make. Is there some poor soul out 
there in the world, Lord, who at this 
very moment is in awful trouble, who 
needs help badly, who can use the 
penance and the prayer of a substi- 
tute? If there is, offer him or her my 
life. I give it to You. Please, Lord, 
give it to him or to her. Strike me. 
Save that person; But do not let me 
know who it is. 


I hear the gentle cough of the bish- 
op. It is a hint that I must delay no 
longer. My chains await me. The door 
of my earthly prison is open that I may 
enter. I turn my eyes to the words be- 
fore me. But as I do, by some fantastic 
chance, I see the clock alongside the 
altar. I notice the time. It is exactly 
10:17. At exactly 10:17, Ash Wed- 
nesday, 1954, I am to make my un- 
conditional surrender to my Lord, my 
Lover and my God. 

I open my mouth and begin to say 
the words... poverty ... chastity ... 
obedience... . 

& 

Hear, now, the conclusion. 

I open my mouth to give my an- 
swer. ... It is to be an affirmative an- 
swer. I’ve settled that definitely in my 
mind. I am to marry the man. I love 
him. That is all that counts. But the 
word formed by my lips is not the 
word that I’ve been planning to say: 

The table that we are occupying is 
not only in the far-off corner of the 
restaurant but it is also next to a win- 
dow that looks out upon a kind of 
alley. The sight is a dreary one. Dirty 


snow, melting now, half covers dead 
leaves. A heavy fog drenches the at- 
mosphere and moistens everything it 
touches. It is like a premonition. This 
is what I am preparing for myself — 
this same drabness and dreariness. 
What I am planning to do cannot work 
out. I know that it cannot work out. 
I know it as clearly as if I could read 
it in hand-writing on the wall. I feel 
a kind of nausea in my stomach. 


But I cannot understand what has 
come over me. Why this sudden and 
inexplicable change of feeling? It is 
as though a new person were born, as 
though a Mr. Hyde had emerged from 
a Dr. Jekyl. My love is as strong as 
ever. It is the fact that my love is so 
strong that I cannot be responsible for 
the murder, for the destruction of my 
lover’s soul. There is only one answer 
that I can give in my new-found con- 
viction. I give that answer now. AIl- 
most inaudibly, but loud enough to be 
heard on the other side of the table I 
say, “No. I cannot marry you.” 


I push the diamond away from me. 
Without another word I rise from the 
table and literally run from the res- 
taurant. The tears are streaming down 
my cheeks. My heart feels as though 
it is breaking. At the same time I am 
convinced that I am escaping from a 
web, from a trap, from a mistake that 
might have been everlasting in its con- 
sequences. Mysteriously, I am glad. 

But that is not enough to stop the 
flow of my tears or to soften the 
fierce pain that I feel in my heart. I 
know that I shall never again see on 
earth the one for whom I would gladly 
sacrifice my life but for whom I found 
out at the last moment I could not 
sacrifice my soul. May I see him safely 
some day in heaven. 
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Thoughts for the Shut-In 


Leonard F. Hyland 


The Holy Father’s Prayer 


In the course of the Holy Year celebrated by the Church a few years ago, 
Pope Pius XII composed and authorized for use a special prayer for the sick. 
It is a particularly beautiful prayer, revealing deep sympathy and under- 
standing on the part of the Pontiff for the suffering members of the Mystical 
Body. 

We print it at this Lenten season, asking our shut-in readers, and others 
as well, if they are so moved, to clip it or copy it and make it part of their 
devotions: ; 

“Oh Jesus, may our prayers, united to the sufferings of Thy most holy 
mother, carry with it also the prayer of all those who suffer, either in their 
own bodies, or in the sickness of those whom they love more than life itself. 
Look upon that poor father of a family, made inactive through sickness, so 
that he cannot with the sweat of his brow feed and bring up his children, still 
so young. Behold that mother, her strength gone, who must leave abandoned 
the home which, with so much love, she ruled and ordered for the happiness 
and well-being of the whole family. Turn Thine eyes, too, to those young 
men, full of eagerness and manly resolves, who only ask that they might be 
able to give themselves to work, but who instead are tied to a bed of pain, 
while so many others foolishly dissipate their health and the strength of their 
youth. Gaze also on those young girls, before whom life is opening, and who 
are advancing smilingly towards a future so rich in promise. 

“Turn Thine eyes, too, on those men and women, who by their charitable 
work are the visible providence of the poor, of the afflicted, of those who 
have gone astray, who would leave behind them as orphans as many as are 
assisted by their helping hand. ; 

“Oh Jesus, hear our voice, as Thou didst hear and grant the request of the 
centurion for his servant, of the ruler for his son, of Jairus for his daughter, 
dying in the very flower of her youth, of the Chananean woman, whose faith 
so profoundly stirred Thy heart. 


“But if, in the secret plans of Thy divine wisdom, their sufferings should - 


still continue, or even not end till death, O then give to those who will dic 
the blessing of a peaceful and holy death, and to those who must continue to 
suffer, grant childlike resignation. . . . Give to them the supreme consolation 
of fulfilling, while sick in body, and even by that very sickness, the high and 
saving task which Thou hast entrusted to them. Give to those who stand in 
tears by their bedside the strength to encourage them by their presence, unit- 
ing their own anguish to the sorrow of Thy most pure mother, as she stood 
at the foot of the cross. Finally, as a pledge of the most:abundant heavenly 
comfort, may there descend on all from the fulness of our heart the apostolic 
blessing.” 
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Letters You'd 
Like to Write 


Francis M. Lee 


Everybody would like, sometimes, to say exactly what he feels in a letter. 


As in the following samples. 


The. Forbidden File Company 
One Orgy 
North Texas, Minnesota 


Dear Sir: 


We are offering you these Forbid- 
den File Letters at a disgustingly low 
price. The purpose and diabolical cun- 
ning of the letters will be at once 
evident. 

Oftentimes, both business institu- 
tions and individuals receive letters 
which are, to say the least, wide of the 
mark. You know, — wrong address, 
wrong product, wrong magazine, or 
just wrong in general. However, one 
is seldom in a position to write a 
scorching rebuke to the offending cor- 
respondents, due to the amenities of 
society and business. Here enters the 
Forbidden File, much like a breath of 
fresh air. When your gorge rises at 
some cretin-type letter, you simply 
reach for the old Forbidden File, riffle 
through, find the correct letter, read 
it a few times, wallow in its juices, 
sign it, realize that if you had any 
courage at all you would mail it, and 
then slap it back into the ol’ file. 

Then, coward that you are, go 
ahead and write the milk-toast reply 
that you knew you would write all the 
time. 

Slyly, 
Your friend and realist, 
The Forbidden File People 


5 
Reply to Wrong Addresser 
McCloskey Structural Steel Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Dear Madam: 

We received your order for four 
“child’s blue hair-ribbons.” I regret 
that we have none in stock. In fact, 
when I look back, I do not remember 
that we ever had any in stock. My 
grandfather, old P. J. McCloskey, 
started the McCloskey STRUCTUR- 
AL STEEL Company back in 1860, 
and I doubt if old P. J. sold so much 
as one little “child’s blue hair-ribbon” 
until the day they buried him from 
St. Aloysius’s church. 

How come the courts have not 
taken the child away from you, in the 
first place? Are you always like this, 
confused, less than alert? 

Please think of me as your friend, 
Owen P. McCloskey, President 
McClosky STRUCTURAL 

STEEL Co. 
y 3 
For Eager Beaver Advertising 
Correspondent 
Dear Chum: 

Sure, I know that you have had no 
answer to your last twenty-three let- 
ters. I planned it that way. You know, 
you make me very unhappy. Fleeting- 
ly, I thought my silence would dis- 
courage you, but no, the mailman 
brought in the old tripe again this 
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morning. Often, lately, I find myself 

thinking of you and dawdling with my 

letter-opener at the same time. 

I have a very sharp letter-opener. 
Yours, verging on dislike. 


Unwanted Magazine Offers. 
(This type of letter might be sent.) 
Dear Sirs: 

For four years! For four years now, 
you drive me crazy when you keep 
asking me to renew my subscription 
to the “Whittlers Trade Journal.” For 
four years, I tell you no! And I tell 
you no because I can’t whittle any 
more. Once again; I lost two of my 
whittling fingers in a whittling accident 
four years ago, and I can’t whittle any 
more. I CAN’T WHITTLE ANY 
MORE! 

Please forget me. I am happy on 
my newt farm, here in the valley. 

I CAN’T WHITTLE ANY MORE! 

Joe 
4. 
Re Christmas Presents 
Dear Louella: 

Your lovely gift arrived today, and 
the whole family is excited at it. I have 
wanted dove-grey suede gloves for a 
century, and now they are mine, all 
mine. You and I have always had so 
much in common that John just roared 
his surprise when, once again, our 
tastes were so identical. The children 
are equally astonished, and keep pass- 
ing the gloves back and forth to one 
another, examining them minutely, 
and looking up at me with so much in 
their brown limpid pools of eyes. 

The gloves fit perfectly, honey. I was 
sure they would. I tried them on two 
years ago, when I sent them to you for 
Christmas. I am_ sending back one 
glove. Let’s call it a draw. 

Somewhat shirty, 
Your Yule friend, 
Rita. 


The Liguorian 


5. 
Parent-Teacher Problem 
Dear Mrs. Phidgett: 

That twerp of yours acted up again 
today, and I almost brained him. I can 
but stand back and admire his finesse 
in driving me crazy. By any chance, is 
he taking a side-course somewhere on 
“Walks through Medieval Torture 
Chambers”? 

May I say that you and your hus- 
band have not only managed to con- 
vince him that the world is his apple, 
but also that the teacher is supposed to 
shine it for him. A neat reversal of 
form! We used to get the apple! 

Yesterday, the mayor and four al- 
dermen were in here to ask me to 
keep him after school each day until 
the area could be cleared of normal 
children, and mothers could get their 
pre-school moppets off the street. 
However, Fire Engine House No. 45 
has agreed, for a bonus salary, to bring 
little Albert home each evening. 

So don’t let those sirens worry you. 
It will be little Al. 

Put him in irons, 

Miss Periwinkle, B.A. 
6. 
Harried Editors 
Dear Sir: 

I am giving lots of thought to the 
story you sent to our magazine. Let’s 
just say that everything is not com- 
pletely clear as yet. But I do want to 
insist that you have a nice sense of de- 
sign. I never saw a neater margin in 
my life. And, too, the manuscript was 
immaculate. No fingerprints. (You 
were wise, there.) Also, you had plen- 
ty of words spelled correctly. (How 
old are you, anyway?) 

But I want to talk to you, man-to- 
man, about that plot. Are you serious 
about that first attempted murder? 
Let’s be fair. According to your man- 
uscript, Lady Eglington, using her hus- 
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band’s “prized telescopic rifle,” draws 
a bead on him as he gallops off to hunt. 
All right, so she misses hubby, and 
hits the horse. You did a nice burial 
scene, I will allow. But what totters my 
mind is the fact that, on the preceding 
page, you had Lady Eglington shove 
the “prized telescopic rifle” into his 
Lordship’s hands and tell him to go 
hunting. Then, a few minutes later, the 
Lady is up in the attic, taking pot- 
shots at him with the same “prized 
telescopic rifle.” Sir, you amaze me. 

And, now, about the actual mur- 
der. Frankly, Chaucer, it thins. Ac- 
cording to you, Lady Eglington sends 
her husband to the grocery store for 
a pound of nitro-glycerin. Then she 
phones the grocer, her lifelong friend 
from below-stairs days, and arranges 
to have him file the handle of the 
nitro-glycerin cannister, so that it will 
break when his Lordship is about half- 
way home. It does and exit Lord Ez 
and two adjoining subdivisions. 

Do you think that even a tired pub- 
lic is ready for your art? 

Keep up the good work. I never saw 
a better margin. Why not just go into 
the margin business? 

Full of fun, 

Ned Pulitzer, ye editor. 


7 
The Hopeless Ones 
Headquarters, Fifth Division 
Camp Ellington, New York 
Look, lady, 

I know that you loved your canary, 
and I know, like you say, that the 
canary has always stood for everything 
noble in the bird world. Believe me, 
friend, we are deeply sorry that the lit- 
tle fellow has slept away. Nobody here 
at the base is quite himself over the 
whole thing. However, I find myself 
wanting to decline your request. 

It does mean a whole lot to an old 
army man, like myself, that you called 
the little thing ‘Captain.’ That was nice. 
And you offered to have him trained 
as a pigeon-carrier in the late catastro- 
phe, World War II. A little out of his 
weight class, but nice. A nice gesture. 
All these things we know, here at the 
base, and we love you for it. 

But let me assure you, it is going 
to take an act of congress, signed by 
the last ten Presidents, before I take 
my regiment down Broadway, with 
lowered colors, behind a dead bird. 

Somewhat tartly, 

Yours, peace or war, 
Col. G. I. Burn, C.O. 





Death of a Salesman 


Soon after a child utters the first cute word, “Mama,” or if he has a 
musical ear, “O My Papa,” it begins to give excuses better known as alibis. 
Banner presents the alibi chart of a certain lazy salesman with the admon- 


ition—don’t do likewise. 


January: People spent all their bucks for the holidays. They haven’t any- 


thing left but due bills. 


February: Ali my best customers have gone south for the winter. 
March: Everybody’s worrying about income tax. 

April: People spent too much for Easter and spring wardrobes. 
May: Too much rain. The people worry. 

June: Not enough rain. They still worry. 
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St. Joseph 


and 


the Plumber ,- 


Louis G. MILLER 


e A leaky pipe starts a flow of salutary instruction. 


Bn THE kitchen of old St. 
Mary’s rectory in former days there 
could be seen a tiny, battered statue of 
St. Joseph. It stood on the window-sill 
above the sink, and it was the pride 
and joy of Anna, the housekeeper, to 
whom it had been given by her moth- 
er many years before. 

This statue, despite its somewhat 
battered appearance, remained a good 
example of Tyrolese wood-carving. It 
was not hideously sweet and simper- 
ing, as are the statues found in so many 
of our churches. Nor was it one of 
those extreme examples of modern art, 
completely unrecognizable except with 
the aid of an art manual and a consid- 
erable gift of intuition. This St. Joseph 
was in the middle between the ex- 
tremes, vigorous, manly and devotion- 
al. 

Anna, who had a great devotion to 
St. Joseph, liked to keep her statue 
before her as she did the dishes in the 
rectory kitchen. She liked to look at 
her little wooden Joseph, staff held 
firmly in hand, with handsome curly 
beard (for this was not an old and 
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feeble Joseph, as so many of his de- 
signers make him), in the full vigor of 
his middle years, calmly and with dig- 
nity looking out upon the world. 

Now it happened on a certain day 
that the pipe beneath the sink in An- 
na’s kitchen became stopped up, as 
pipes sometimes will. Anna, having 
poured a copious quantity of lye down 
the drain without the desired result, 
finally was driven to report the matter 
to the pastor. A telephone call by the 
pastor brought to the premises of St. 
Mary’s, a plumber. Mr. Joe Rapp by 
name. Mr. Rapp took a quick look at 
the recalcitrant pipe, and then pro- 
ceeded to lay out his tools on Anna’s 
clean kitchen floor (much to that 
lady’s dismay), and settled down to 
the fulfillment of his task. . 

Now Mr. Rapp was, it must be con- 
fessed, somewhat illiterate in matters 
pertaining to religion, and he had been 
somewhat intrigued at the opportunity 
of entering for the first time a Catholic 
rectory. He was in fact of that gen- 
eration of Americans who have grown 
up with no religious education. His 
parents before him had early in their 
married life given up all pretense 
of affiliation with the shadowy Pro- 
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testanism of their own forbears. Mr. 
Robb as a child had on two or three 
occasions attended Sunday school with 
some neighborhood children, and that 
represented just about the extent of his 
experience with formal religion. 

Of good will, however, the worthy 
plumber possessed a solid store, and 
also of late years he had begun to feel 
certain stirrings of curiosity in regard 
to religious matters. He had now un- 
wittingly come to the right place and 
in Anna had found the right person: to 
satisfy some of his curiosity. 


Mr. Robb could not help noticing 
the little statue over the sink, and after 
many curious glances cast upon it, he 
finally ventured to comment: 

“Nice statue you’ve got there.” 

“Yes,” said Anna, shortly, still 
somewhat unreconciled to the wrench- 
es on her kitchen floor. 

“Who’s it supposed to be?” 

Anna was scandalized. 

“For your information,” 
“that is St. Joseph.” 

“Oh!” said Mr. Rapp, feeling a lit- 
tle chastened, and unwilling to display 
his ignorance any further. 

“Do you know who St. Joseph is?” 
asked Anna. 

The plumber scratched his head with 
a small section of pipe. 

“Seems to me I’ve heard of him. 
Wasn’t he the father of Jesus?” 

. “The foster-father,” Anna corrected. 
“He was chosen by God to take care 
of the holy family.” 

“The holy family?” 

“St. Joseph and the Blessed Virgin 
and Jesus,” said Anna. “Didn’t you 
ever learn about these things?” 

“Well, to tell you the truth, no,” 
said Mr. Rapp. “My parents never 
bothered much about religion, and 
they never bothered to teach me much 
about it either. But I’d sure like to 


she said, 


learn a few things about it. Now for 
instance, you say St. Joseph wasn’t the 
real father, but only the foster-father 
of Jesus. Who was His real father?” 
“He didn’t have any human father. 
He had a human mother, but He took 
His flesh and blood from her by the 
direct power of God.” 
The plumber wrinkled his brow, 
trying to cope with this new truth. 
“Listen to what the Bible says about 
it,” said Anna. She opened her copy of 
the New Testament which she had tak- 
en down from its special corner in 
one of the kitchen cabinets. “When 
the angel came down to tell Mary that 
she was going to be the mother of God, 
she asked how this would take place, 
and the angel replied: “The Holy Spir- 
it shall come upon thee, and the power 
of the most high shall over-shadow 
thee, and therefore the holy one to be 
born of thee shall be called the Son 
of God.’ Isn’t that clear enough?” 
“Seems to be,” said Mr. Rapp. “But 
where does St. Joseph come into the 
picture?” 


“Well, Mary and Jesus needed 
someone to take care of them and look 
after them, so Joseph was selected for 
that important work. He became the 
husband of Mary, and that’s why we 
call him the foster-father of Jesus.” 

“T get it,” said Mr. Rapp. “He cer- 
tainly was an important man. I’m not 
surprised you have statues of him 
around.” 

“Father Johnson told us in his ser- 
mon last Sunday that no one got so 
many messages from angels as St. 
Joseph. There are four times recorded 
in the gospel, and perhaps more that 
aren’t recorded.” 

Mr. Rapp’s eyes opened wide at 
these new concepts, which, while he by 
no means rejected them, he could not 
be expected immediately to grasp and 
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assimilate. But Anna was in full flight, 
and needed no further stimulation. 

“Let’s see if I can remember what 
they were. First, the angel appeared to 
Joseph and told him he should go 
ahead and not be afraid to take Mary 
as his wife.” 

“Why was he afraid?” 

“Well, you see, he saw she was go- 
ing to have a child, and God tried and 
tested his faith for a while until He 
sent the angel who told Joseph ‘that 
which is begotten in her is of the Holy 
Spirit.’ So Joseph and Mary were mar- 
ried, and went to Bethlehem for the 
census-taking, and there Jesus was 
born in a stable, and not long after- 
wards the angel appeared to Joseph 
again and warned him against Herod.” 

“Who was Herod?” 

“Oh dear,” said Anna. “You don’t 
know anything, do you?” 

Mr. Rapp shrugged his shoulders 
and hung his head. 

“But I know it’s not your fault,” 
said Anna. “Anyway, Herod was the 
wicked king who was visited by the 
three wise men from the east. They 
asked him where the new-born king 
could be found, since they had been 
led there by the star. Herod got very 
jealous and afraid when he heard 
about the new-born king, and he or- 
dered all the small male children to be 
killed. But before that, the angel had 
appeared to Joseph and warned him 
to take Mary and the child and to run 
away to Egypt. So that’s what they did, 
and after Herod died, the angel ap- 
peared again and told Joseph that it 
was safe to come back home again. 
And when they arrived in their native 
country, the angel appeared once more 
and told Joseph to stay away from that 
part of the country ruled by Herod’s 
son. So they settled in Nazareth.” 

“Gee!” said Mr. Rapp, whose 
plumbing had been suffering during 
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this recital, but who now conscienti- 
ously applied a wrench to a pipe. 
“What happened then?” 

“Well, there’s not much more about 
St. Joseph in the Gospels. We catch a 
glimpse of him when Jesus was 12 
years old, hunting with Mary through 
the city of Jerusalem for his foster- 
son, and finding Him in the temple 
with the wise men and doctors of the 
law. We’re told that Jesus went down 
to Nazareth with Mary and Joseph 
‘and was subject to them,’ and that’s 
the last item of information that we 
have recorded.” 

“Well,” said Mr. Rapp, who had fol- 
lowed all this with seemingly genuine 
interest, “I can see where people 
would think St. Joseph was quite a guy, 
if it’s all right to put it that way.” 

“Who was quite a guy?” said a 
young priest, who came into the kitch- 
en just as the plumber finished the 
sentence. 

“We were talking about St. Joseph,” 
said Anna. “Mr. Rapp, the plumber 
here didn’t know anything about him. 
This is Father Johnson, Mr. Rapp. 
He’s the assistant priest here.” 

“I’m glad you filled him in,” said 
the young priest. “And I hope you 
told him that we don’t, as we are 
sometimes accused of doing, put St. 
Joseph or Mary or anyone else in the 
place of God. Only God is to be 
adored, but we do ask St. Joseph to 
pray for us, and we figure his prayers 
are very powerful. After all, it was to 
Joseph, not to Jesus, that the angel 
appeared to warn of danger. And it 
wasn’t Jesus, it was Joseph who issued 
the orders around the house at Nazar- 
eth. God wanted Joseph to be the head 
of the house, as the man should be in 
any good family. So we figure if St. 
Joseph puts in a good word for us with 
his foster-son, our prayers will stand 
a better chance of being heard.” 
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“Sounds logical to me.” said Mr. 
Rapp. 

“That’s why we call him our patron, 
because we think he can help us. He is 
the patron of the whole Catholic 
Church, because we figure if he took 
such good care of Christ, he will take 
care of Christ’s Church. He is the 
patron of workingmen, because he 
himself was a carpenter, and knew 
what it was to spend his days in hard 
and humble work. And he is also the 
patron of a happy death, because he 
died (so it would appear, at any rate) 
while the holy family was still living at 
Nazareth, and according to tradition, 
Jesus and Mary were at his deathbed. 
So he must have had a truly happy 
death, and we pray that he will gain 
a happy death for us.” 


Mr. Rapp had finished his job, and 
now he assembled his tools and stood 
up. 
“There!” he said. “I don’t think the 
sink will give you any more trouble.” 

“Thank you,” said Anna. 

“Thank you,” said Mr. Rapp, as he 
put on his hat and coat. “I learned a 
lot today, and I’ve got a lot of respect 
for St. Joseph.” 

“Good!” said Father Johnson. 
“There is a lot more we could tell you, 
if you wanted to hear it. Why not 
come back some time and give us a 
chance?” 

“You know, I might just do that,” 
said Mr. Rapp. “I might just do that 
some time.” 

“And,” said Anna, “Ill pray to St. 
Joseph so that you won’t forget.” 





For Teens From Teens 
The following notice appeared in the bulletin of St. Mary’s High School, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, as part of a crusade among Catholic teen-age girls to “sup- 
ply the demand for a supply” of modest dresses. 
“To be a loyal cat just sport a modest rag to the local hop. Don’t be a 


deadbeat—be neat and sweet.” 


The Right Intention 
A pastor in New York State sent out questionnaires to parents asking wheth- 
er or not they intended to enroll their children in the parish school in the 
fall. Among the replies received was the following: 
“Father, since you are a man of noledge, I intend to inter my son in your 


skull.” 


Seat For The Spirit 
The parish was holding a benefit minstrel show, and some of the young 
ladies were out selling tickets for it. A certain parishioner, being approached 
by one of these young ladies, thought to dismiss her by saying: 
“Tl be busy that night, but I'll certainly be there in spirit.” 
But the young lady was equal to the occasion. 
“Fine,” she said. “Where would you like to have your spirit sit? The 


seats are one dollar and two dollars.” 


You will almost always find that a reckless motorist is a man of extinction. 


Newsette 
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For and Against 


Birth= Control 


Dear Father: 

I married a convert, a very sincere 
man who took extra instructions be- 
fore our marriage so that he would 
understand his new religion. A year 
after we were married we had our 
first baby. Two years later another 
baby. Two months after he was born 
I became pregnant again. My mother 
had become paralyzed and I had cared 
for her until-she died, two months be- 
fore my second baby was born. Then, 
while I was carrying my third baby, 
my father became very ill and we 
cared for him till he died two months 
before the baby was born, a few days 
before Christmas. 

In March of this year I became 
pregnant again. I am exhausted and 
can hardly care for my three little 
ones while waiting for the fourth to 
be born. 


Now I am horribly afraid of coming 
home from the hospital with a new 
baby and getting pregnant again be- 
fore I regain some of my strength. The 
doctor has told me about rhythm but 
has said it might not work in my case. 
Another doctor is urging me to use 
contraceptives, as is my mother-in- 
law, who is a non-Catholic. My hus- 
band says I should not believe what 
the Church says about birth-control 
because a little spacing of our children 


would mean so much to their happi- . 


ness and my health. I have not been 
_able to receive the sacraments because 
I can’t believe what the Church says 
about birth-control, when the proof 





The first letter here presented is 
a faithful copy, slightly condensed, 
of one sent to us by a twenty- 
nine-year-old mother of four chil- 
dren who, with great intensity of 
feeling, demands that the Catholic 
Church change her stand on the 
evil of contraception. The second 
letter is the answer we must give, 
with many prayers, to the same 
young mother. 











of what not being able to space chil- 
dren a little means is before me every 
day. 

I am writing to you in the hope 
you will have some answer for me. I 
do not want to give up either my mar- 
riage or my religion. It doesn’t seem 
that having a baby every year is right 
for mother or children. At the same 
time a woman must keep her promises 
to her husband. The marriage right 
keeps husband and wife together and 
creates a happy home. Abstinence is 
not the answer for people who love 
each other very much, as we do. I 
have been taught to believe that the 
marriage right is a source of grace 
which married people use, not only to 
create new life but also the atmosphere 
to bring up that new life into manhood 
and womanhood. To give this up ‘is 
for married people to expose them- 
selves to great danger, and for a wife 
to refuse her husband is a mortal sin. 

My husband says it will be Christ 
Himself before whom we will have to 
stand in judgment when we die and 
not the priests or the Church. I believe 
that Christ never meant marriage to 
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be this hard. I feel that if I have an- 
other baby within the next year I am 
doing the impossible and committing 
a sin because I cannot fulfill the obli- 
gations cf making a home for the chil- 
dren we already have. I feel that the 
Church does not really understand 
about birth-control and that by keep- 
ing silent about it I am doing wrong. 
One of your articles says that every 
case is individual. Is there not some 
answer for me? 

I listened to a TV broadcast by the 
Christophers last Sunday in which 
they stressed the important role of the 
housewife as far as the husband and 
children are concerned. Does the 
Church realize the impossible situation 
in which some women are placed? 
The Christophers also urged Catholic 
women to make themselves heard. 
That is another reason for my writing 
to you, because your magazine seems 
to specialize in these problems. 

If the priests who write about these 
laws were around a home like ours for 
a week they would see how difficult 
it is. Either the husband or wife leaves 
the Church. More often the husband. 
He can’t stand to see his wife suffer, 
so he takes to drink, etc. 


When one of my doctors advised 
me to use contraceptives he said that 
many Catholic women use them. He 
must be right because there are very 
few big families even in Catholic par- 
ishes. I do not use the excuse that be- 
cause other women sin I should too. 
But isn’t there some answer? Isn’t it 
time for the Church to consider the 
matter? Hasn’t she changed in other 
things like evening Mass, etc.? Why 
must she remain behind the times in 
this? 

I know the Church says it cannot be 
changed because it is a law of God 
and not of the Church. But I am sure 


that Christ never meant it that way. 
Why should good people be almost 
forced out of the Church by it? I really 
feel that if I keep silent about it I 
am doing wrong not only to myself, 
my husband, my children, my unborn 
child, but to other women in situations 
similar to my own. 


I am writing to you because THE 
LIGUORIAN is a wonderful magazine. 
But articles on the wonders of mother- 
hood do not answer my problem. I 
cried for two days after reading one 
in THE LiGuoRIAN. But I think that 
every wife should have at least six 
months to recover after the birth of 
a child. Not only has she been through 
a major operation, but nine months 
of carrying almost twenty pounds, 
never putting it down even to sleep. 
Christ did not mean for us to do the 
impossible. He gave us the common 
sense, etc., to guide our lives. 

Now that I have finished this letter 
I am going to pray that it will get 
into the hands of some good priest 
who will be able to do something for 
the souls involved in the situation I 
have explained. Do priests know the 
real reason why many people sin and 
don’t go to the sacraments? It is be- 
cause of this intolerable burden laid 
upon them. 

Perhaps you will say, what solution 
can the Church give? I suggest that 
the Church grant the use of a medical- 
ly approved contraceptive to every 
couple for at least six months after a 
baby is born. I also suggest that in 
each diocese a special board of priests 
who are especially informed on these 
matters be granted the power to per- 
mit married couples in special circum- 
stances to practice contraception. Be- 
lieve me, I am only asking in behalf 
of strong, healthy, united, disciplined 
Catholic families. I realize that divorce 
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and other crimes against marriage def- 
initely destroy the family and are for- 
bidden by Christ. But where does 
Christ actually forbid contraception? 
That is what I really want to know, 
together with the reasons why the 
Church won’t change on this matter 
in accord with modern science. 
Sincerely, 
N.N. 
* * * 
Dear young mother: 

No one with any heart could read 
your letter without finding himself 
touched with sympathy for the trou- 
bled state of your mind and apprecia- 
tion of the price you have been pay- 
ing to remain a loyal, Catholic follow- 
er of Christ. Even a priest like myself, 
who has been active in the midst of 
people for almost thirty years, and has 
heard such outpourings of mothers’ 
hearts perhaps several thousand times, 
still finds himself eager to be of some 
help as each new individual’s story is 
unfolded before him. I beg you to read 
carefully what I have to say, especially 
at this particular season of Christmas, 
when the alternatives of being either 
a true, unwavering disciple of the 
Saviour Who was born in a stable and 
destined to die on a cross, and of 
walking an easier path than He mark- 
ed out for His followers, are dramat- 
ically before you. 

You are at a crossroads right now. 
You can walk one of two ways. Every- 
thing in your letter indicates that you 
are in great danger of walking the 
wrong way. In your own mind you 
have already built up a towering edi- 
fice of argument for turning at right 
angles to the course you started out 
on when you married as a loyal Cath- 
olic. You ask that the one, holy Cath- 
olic and apostolic Church, which for 
nineteen hundred years has been the 
only uncompromising spokesman of 
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the natural law, and therefore the de- 
fender of marriage against the twin 
evils of divorce and birth-control, sud- 
denly reverse herself at your appeal. 
Do you not feel a terrible weight in 
your hands, an unbearable burden on 
your mind, as you endeavor to swing 
the whole Church around to your 
point of view? 


Your youth, and the constrictions 
of your present situation, make you 
unmindful of the fact that the Catho- 
lic Church has been listening to such 
stories as yours all through her his- 
tory, from the early days when St. 
Paul had to warn the first Christians 
at Corinth not to be taken in by the 
unnatural practices around them, right 
down to the present day. Your zeal 
for the souls of other Catholic moth- 
ers whom you know to have already 
flouted the teachings of the Church in 
this matter of birth-control, makes 
some of your words sound like a threat 
uttered against your mother, the Cath- 
olic Church. 


“Come,” you seem to say, “old 
Church of the apostles and the mar- 
tyrs and virgins and _ confessors, 
Church that has withstood the cajol- 
ings of princes and the persecutions 
of tyrants for nineteen hundred years, 
Church whose greatest glory is the 
one unchangeable rule of faith and 
rule of morals laid down by Christ and 
preserved inviolate — change now, 
change for us, change the divine law 
of marriage, or we shall depart from 
you. We shall seek other teachers and 
other saviours. See how many have 
departed already, and the many who 
remain in your bosom while secretly 
rebelling against your old-fashioned 
insistence on a natural law. Don’t lose 
us! We shall be glad to stay with you 
if only you will change.” 
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Alas, the Church knows well that 
she has lost many members because 
she could not change the deposit of 
doctrine entrusted to her by Christ. 
She lost many who might have been 
martyrs in the early days, but who 
reasoned that it was better to live (for 
their families or their children or 
themselves) at the price of denying 
Christ than to die for professing their 
love for Him. It has always been thus. 

But, don’t you see, the Catholic 
Church would save nobody if she bent 
and changed her teaching to every- 
one’s personal problems and needs. 
Those she saves are saved because they 
recognize their need of her, not her 
need of them, and because they ap- 
proach every problem of their lives 
with that first, indispensable, essential 
attitude of a true Christian: submis- 
sion to God’s will as made known 
through His Son and through His 
Church. 


You want to know where Christ 
forbade birth-control; you keep insist- 
ing that He wouldn’t want anybody to 
suffer as you are suffering. Every time 
Christ repeated the law, “Thou shalt 
not commit adultery,” he was restat- 
ing the natural, divine and eternal law 
that forbids the frustration of the mar- 
riage privilege. He knew that it would 
not be easy for fallen human nature 
to observe this law, just as it would 
not be easy for fallen man to give up 
stealing and lying and other forms of 
impurity. He knew, and it caused 
much of his agony in Gethsemani, that 
men would turn away from Him rather 
than obey, and become hypocrites like 
the Pharisees, or adopt some modern 
scientist or prophet like Margaret 
Sanger as their leader.. But to those 
who would be faithful to Him and to 
His Church He offered much more 
than any modern, human leader can 


offer his followers. He offered a heav- 
en that is worth a lifetime of far great- 
er sufferings than any human being is 
ever asked to bear. He offered special 
graces that would unite souls to Him 
as the members of a body are united 
one to another. He offered His own 
example of suffering, being born in a 
stable, living as a poor man, working 
without rest, dying on a cross. He 
said that anybody who would really 
want to be His disciple would have to 
take up a cross daily and follow Him. 
He warned that eternal hell would be 
the lot of those who refused redemp- 
tion and heaven from His hands. 


So the Church that represents Christ 
cannot listen to your suggestion that 
contraception, for the first time in the 
history of man, be declared sinless by 
the representatives of God on earth. 
It is really the world around you that 
has warped your mind and inspired 
the terrifying demand that the Church 
change for you. I know how loud the 
voice of the world is in your ears. It 
says: “Join us. Abandon the Church. 
Be free from the cross. We number 
into the thousands. See how we laugh 
and enjoy life and escape burdens and 
sacrifices. Join us and tell Christ and 
His Church that you don’t need them 
anymore.” 

That’s the message you’ve been lis- 
tening to. If Christ were not God, and 
the Church were not His voice, and 
there were no heaven and no hell, it 
would matter little what you did. But 
oh, it matters too much for me to let 
you go without this plea. 

But let me talk to you also in a 
more practical vein. Your appeal to 
the Church to change her laws on 
birth-control follows exactly the line 
of argumentation that I see before me 
in pamphlets published by the Planned 
Parenthood groups, and the clinics es- 
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tablished by the world-champion of 
birth-control, Margaret Sanger. I don’t 
know whether you have read these 
pamphlets, but doubtless their argu- 
ments have not only risen in your own 
mind, but been fortified by the con- 
versation of many others. 

The chief argument is this: Hus- 
band and wife cannot give up the use 
of their marriage rights even for brief 
periods of time without suffering from 
tension, nervousness, irritability and 
other ill effects. But if they don’t prac- 
tice birth-control some of the time (at 
least those who cannot trust in rhy- 
thm), they will have a child every 
year or so. This is too much for any 
woman to stand. Therefore all wives 
and husbands should be permitted, 
even by the Catholic Church, to prac- 
tice birth-control at times. 


Now note carefully how in this en- 
tire argument (and the same is true 
of long pamphlets on the subject, and, 
to a degree, of your own long letter), 
not a single reference is made to any 
spiritual reality or motive or means of 
any kind. It treats of human beings as 
one would treat of the mating of ani- 
mals: How much sex is necessary; 
how often can the female bear chil- 
dren; what should be done to see that 
children do not come too often. 

A truly Catholic couple faces their 
problems in a much different way. 
They have become convinced (and this 
is a picture of all the loyal Catholic 
husbands and wives in the world) that 
this is how they should look on the 
problems of their married life: 

“Our first job in life is to get to 
heaven and to help each other and 
our children to get to heaven. We shall 
get to heaven only through using the 
wonderful graces Christ makes avail- 
able to us through His sacraments, and 
through mortifying our passions and 
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concupiscences sufficiently to keep 
His laws. Through marriage we have 
been granted the great privilege of en- 
joying those actions that are primarily 
destined for the procreation of chil- 
dren, and of enjoying them more than 
is merely required for procreation. We 
are not bound to have any set number 
of children; indeed, God expects us to 
use our reason and foresight as guides 
in this matter. Our use of the marriage 
right is under the dominance of our 
free will aided and elevated by the 
grace of God. We can freely choose to 
put off conception for certain periods 
of time, for example, after a baby has 
just been born, by sacrificing the use 
of the marriage right during that peri- 
od. We know that God’s grace will 
make this possible when we elect it, 
so long as we seek that grace in prayer 
and the sacraments. If God’s grace is 
with us, such mutual sacrifice shall 
not lead to tension and irritability and 
other evils but rather to greater spirit- 
ual union and greater effectiveness in 
raising our children as followers of the 
crucified Christ. If we do not choose 
freely to deny ourselves in regard to 
the marriage act, with the result that 
God sends us many children, His grace 
will be with us to care for them ac- 
cording to His will. In any case, we 
begin and we end with submission to 
the eternal law of God, as revealed to 
us through the true Church He found- 
ed in the world.” 

You may leave the Church that in- 
sists that this be made the philosophy 
of your married life. Outside of her 
you may associate yourself with any 
one of a thousand different theories 
of how sex should be used, from that 
of the grossest libertines to that of 
those who want only a small dent 
made in the wall of God’s law: Thou 
shalt not commit adultery. But you 
will always know that the place you 
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left was really the place you wanted you are in the way of Christ and on 
to be, despite the groanings of your the road to heaven. 
spirit and your squirmings beneath the Sincerely, 
cross. Take the Church that gives you Donald F. Miller, C.SS.R. 


the cross; it’s the only way to be sure é 





Teen-Age Problems 
Donald F. Miller 


How to Get Needed Sex Instructions 

Problem: I am fifteen years old. I have never been taught anything about 
the meaning of sex, marriage, company-keeping, etc. My school-mates often 
say things about sex or marriage that puzzle me, or at least make me wonder 
whether they are telling the truth or whether they know what they are talking 
about. I have never gone steady with any boy-friend, but have read a lot of 
warnings about the dangers in keeping company. Is it wrong for me to look 
for information about sex, etc.? If it is not wrong, where should I look for it? 

Solution: It is by no means wrong for you to seek such instruction concern- 
ing sex and marriage and company-keeping as will enable you to recognize 
dangers and temptations, and give you guiding principles for your conduct 
and conversation with other girls and with boys. 

The first one to whom you should go in seeking such instruction is your 
mother. It may be that she has neglected to teach you any of the basic truths 
concerning sex only because she has thought that as yet you had no need of 
knowing such things. You do need such knowledge now, and you should go 
to your mother and frankly ask her to tell you what you need to know. Tell 
her that other girls of your age say things that you don’t understand, or that 
arouse your curiosity, and that you want to be sure you have straight and 
true information from your mother. Tell her that you also want to know 
whether it is right or wrong to talk about such things with your school-mates. 
In most cases your mother will then wake up to her duty and your needs and 
instruct her inquiring daughter. 

If, as sometimes happens, your mother dodges the task and puts you off, 
then you might ask your father. If he too fails in his duty, you should ask a 
priest, preferably in the confessional, to teach you what you need'to know in 
this matter, and then perhaps to refer you to some good Catholic booklet 
that will give you authentic information. 

There are many such booklets on the market, but we think it best that you 
receive some person-to-person instruction before reading the books, preferably 
from one of your parents and possibly also from a priest. This helps you to 
approach your reading in the right frame of mind, and gives you somebody 


to fall back on for answering questions that may be left doubtful by your 
reading. 
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One Jew-One God-One Religion 


-ee°*'The Tardy Messiah 


A plea to all conscientious Jews to consider whether they 
are not waiting in vain for the Messiah of their proph- 
ecies to come, since He has already long since appeared. 
The author of this plea found Him as a Jew, and now 
serves Him as a Catholic priest. 


Arthur B. Klyber eo ocaoeeeee eeee cee eeeeeeeeee 


66 

I: THE Messiah had been 
coming on crutches He would have ar- 
rived long ago.” These words from the 
lips of a devout Jew are among the 
saddest that a Jew might utter. Jews 
of today will recall that when the 
Israelites of old lapsed into idolatry, 
killed their prophets and committed 
other abominations, God punished 
them in various ways. The kingdom of 
Israel (the ten seceding tribes) He 
banished forever into Mesapotamia, 
but, even though His anger at that 
time was reckoned as more terrible 
than ever before, He laid on the tribes 
of Juda and Benjamin a captivity of 
only seventy years. Moreover this ban- 
ishment to Babylonia was made some- 
what bearable by a prophecy that the 
people would return to Jerusalem. We 
know that this prophecy was fulfilled 
when the Jews were led home again 
under Zorobabel by whose direction 
they began to rebuild the holy temple. 


Yet Another Exile 
Today, as we survey the world-situ- 
ation of the Jewish people, we find 
them again scattered into every nation, 
deprived of altar, sacrifice and priest- 
hood. As one of the Rabbis of the 
early centuries put it; “Not only is the 


Jew in exile, but the Shekinah too.” 
O, how pitiful is that cry: for in the 
days of God’s personal dealings with 
His people, the name “Shekinah” was 
given to the cloud that manifested His 
presence in the Holy of Holies in the 
temple. But where is that Shekinah 
now? and why has It been withdrawn 
for these two thousand years? 

For the duration of the Babylonian 
captivity, the Jewish people (Juda and 
Benjamin) had at least the privilege 
of living together and worshipping to- 
gether; but their present bitter exile 
makes their worship difficult or im- 
possible by sporadic outbursts of per- 
secution. And this exile of the Jews, 
unspeakably embittered by the butch- 
ery of millions of them, has lasted not 
for merely seventy years but for two 
thousand years. Since that awful de- 
struction of the temple of Herod by the 
Romans in the year 70, A.D., not one 
prophet has appeared on ithe horizon 
of Jewish hope, to tell when or wheth- 
er this banishment of the Jews will 
ever come to an end. Wot in the whole 
history of the Jewish people, have they 
been left for two thousand years with- 
out a prophet, and without any word 
from their God. And what is worse, 
whereas the Babylonian exile was 
called merely a “transmigration,” the 
present banishment was described with 
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dreadful finality by Daniel the prophet 
as “an abomination and a desolation 
that shall continue until the end.” 


What Have We Jews Done? 

Certainly a thinking Jew has a right 
to ask and ought to ask: “What crimes 
are worse than idolatry and the kill- 
ing of prophets?” For those crimes we 
were deprived of our homeland and 
temple for over seventy years: but 
what could we have done against God 
to deserve the destruction of the tem- 
ple together with our present banish- 
ment of two thousand years with no 
glimmer of hope from any prophecy? 
O, how hard it is to think of a crime 
that could merit such seemingly heart- 
less treatment from a good God; yet 
we are no doubt all thinking of the 
same thing: namely, the rejection of 
Jesus as Messiah. 


How It Hurts 

Here we touch upon a spot that has 
been “sore” for centuries; and the 
Jewish people begin to wince and get 
angry, but I beg them to try hard to 
remain calm and to hear us out. Here 
is the hinge on which this whole af- 
fair turns: 

If the Jesus who is today worshipped 

by all nations as their Saviour is 

really God, then the Messiah oj 

Jewish prophecy has come; but if 

this One is not God then the Mes- 

siah of the Fews is yet to come. 

Long ago a title written on papyrus 
in Hebrew, Greek and Latin, was 
nailed over the head of a crucified Jew: 
its legend was: “Jesus of Nazareth, 
King of the Jews.” Some of His peo- 
ple had accused Him of blasphemy be- 
cause He had called Himself God; but 
others who stood about the cross as- 
serted with equal force and authority 
that He was truly the Son of David— 


the Messiah long-promised by the 
prophets. 
“King of Kings” 
That He said He was God is true, 
but God had said long before, of this 
Man who had fulfilled the prophecies: 


“He shall inherit the throne of David, 
His Father, and OF HIS KINGDOM 
THERE SHALL BE NO END.” Now 
since all the kingdoms of this world 
must come to an end, the kingdom of 
which God had spoken had to be a 
kingdom “not of this world,” a king- 
dom beginning here and continuing 
hereafter for eternity. If the Messiah 
was to be just another man, and His 
kingdom just another of the many al- 
ready existing, what need was there of 
prophesying about it for nearly two 
thousand years? When one tries to dis- 
cover what reasons Almighty God 
could have had for choosing any na- 
tion of people as His own, MERELY 
to put that nation on top of the world, 
he fails to find any such reasons. For 
what degree of glory could possibly 
come to God from an accomplishment 
like that? It seems to me impossible to 
join the words “kingdom without end” 
to “earthly kingdom;” they are mutu- 
ally contradictory. 


The Kingdom of God 

That the Messiah’s kingdom was to 
be immensely greater than King 
David’s, and that it was to be an ever- 
lasting kingdom, is testified to by a 
cloud of witnesses from the Torah, 
from the prophets and even from the 
Talmud. We find, for instance, in the 
prophecy of King David in Psalm 109 
two sentences that reveal the Messiah 
as the LORD HIMSELF, and as A 
PRIEST ETERNAL. When Jesus 
quoted the first of these sentences to 
His enemies, asking them to explain it 
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away, they could not; for they knew’ 


that its meaning was right in its own 
words: namely, that the Messiah was 
to be Almighty God visible as a hu- 
man being. “The Lord said to My 
Lord” (Jehovah . . . to Adonai. . .) 
“Sit at My right hand (that is, — ‘You 
are God.’)” The second sentence is, 
“You are a Priest forever according 
to the Order of Melchisedek.” How- 
ever it is a noteworthy fact of Jewish 
history that the one and only claimant 
to the Messiahship who even professed 
to be God and who functioned as a 
priest offering bread and wine (like 
Melchisedek) was Jesus of Nazareth. 
The King-priest, visioned by King Da- 
vid, can be none other than the Son 
of David who is God, i.e., a God-Mes- 
siah. 
e 

O Jewish people, be not deceived 
into thinking that our ancestors cast 
out Jesus as with one mind: they did 
not! At Passover-time during the last 
week of the life of Jesus, some did 
ask (through ignorance), “Did you 
ever hear that the Messiah is to come 
from Galilee?” But most of them said 
of Jesus emphatically: “THIS IS IN- 
DEED THE PROPHET.” And when 
they so described Him they were on- 
ly repeating a prophecy of Moses, fa- 
miliar to Jews of that day: “The Lord 
will raise up to you a prophet of your 
nation and of your brethren like unto 
me (that is, a lawgiver); Him shall 
you hear.” Other Jews of Jesus’s day 
said plainly and boldly: “This is the 
Messiah.” Yet others wanted to know: 
“When the Messiah comes, will He 
do more than this man has done?” 

Jesus was accepted by rich as well 
as poor; by the learned as well as by 
the ignorant; by members of the San- 
hedrin, by Scribes, and by priests of 
the temple, as well as by the “rank and 
file’ Jews. Fear, and only fear, kept 


many from joining the followers of 
Jesus because of vicious persecution by 
Pharisee and Sadducee politicians. The 
briefest record we have informs us 
that tens of thousands of Jews adored 
Jesus as the long-awaited God-Messi- 
ah, the Son of David. . 

And the Jewish historian Graetz 
writes this about Christ: “High-mind- 
ed earnestness and spotless moral pur- 
ity were His (Jesus’s) undeniable at- 
tributes: they stand out in all the au- 
thentic accounts of his life. . . . His 
whole being was suffused with that 
deeper religion that consecrates to 
God . . . every step in the journey of 
lite; subjects everything to His Will, 
and commits everything to His keep- 
ing with childlike trust.” 

Suppose you were a good Jew liv- 
ing betore the coming of Jesus of 
Nazareth, and that you were piously 
awaiting the coming of the Messiah 
. .. couid you have wished or expected 
to find in that Messiah anything that 
is not found in Jesus of Nazareth? 


Just An Ethical Messiah? 

Along with the historian Graetz, 
many Jewish Rabbis of the Reform 
group have attempted to take back 
Jesus unto the Jewish people, but on- 
ly after having stripped Him of His 
essential glory, leaving only an ethic- 
ally perfect man instead of a Divine 
One. But a serious dilemma faces all 
Jews who seek to hold to the ethical 
goodness of Jesus while rejecting His 
Divinity. They should ponder this with 
deep intellectual honesty: Admitting 
that Jesus was a perfect man (as the 
Rabbis do); it is evident that He did 
not tell lies; and that the things He 
said of Himself were true. He said He 
was the Messiah and God, and there- 
fore He was. As Adonai is One and 
indivisible, so too is the Messiah-Jesus. 
The whole Messiah with all His good- 
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ness must be taken, or for consistency’s 
sake, He must be rejected totally. A 
mere ethical philosopher could never 
have changed pagan nations into 
Christians. 

“Ye Men of Israel... ! ” 
cried out Shimon Bar Jonah (Cephas 
Peter), (after a great crowd of Jews 
had surrounded him upon his miracu- 
lously raising a crippled man to his 
feet), “why are you gaping at this 
man, and why are you staring at us as 
though we by any power of our own 
gave him power to walk? THE GOD 
OF ABRAHAM, OF ISAAC, AND 
OF JACOB, THE GOD OF OUR 
FATHERS, HAS GLORIFIED HIS 
SERVANT JESUS whom you actually 
delivered up and disowned in the pres- 
ence of Pilate when he had decided to 
release Him. . . . However, you dis- 
owned the Holy and the Just One... 
you killed the Author of Life, whom 
God (afterwards) raised up from the 
dead: of this fact we are witnesses... . 
Now, brothers, I know that you did it 
in ignorance as did also your rulers; 
but it was in this very way that God 
fulfilled what He had announced 
through all the prophets; namely that 
His Messiah should suffer. 

“All the prophets from Samuel on- 
ward, as many as have spoken, an- 
nounced these very days. YOU are 
the heirs of those prophets and of the 
covenant that God made with your 
fathers when He said to Abraham: ‘In 
your off-spring shall all the families of 
the earth be blessed. TO YOU FIRST 
GOD HAS... SENT HIM TO 
BLESS YOU...” 


Now, What of the Cross? 

The symbol of Judaism fulfilled is 
the cross. Even though the Jews in 
Jerusalem, deceived by their leaders, 
handed over their greatest Prophet to 
the secular arm, they were immediate- 


ly forgiven by that same Prophet from 
the throne of His cross when He cried 
out: “Father, forgive them, for they 
know not what they are doing.” LET 
IT BE WIDELY KNOWN that what- 
ever was the crime committed, it was 
long ago pardoned by God and man; 
and that whatever be the visitation of 
abandonment that God seems to have 
settled on His own people, it is not so 
much for what they did to Jesus as for 
what they did not do. 

“He came to His own, but His own 
received Him NOT.” But “His mercy 
endures forever!” Catholics have been 
accused of parading the crucifix as a 
sign of their own and God’s hatred of 
the Jews; but what a horrible distor- 
tion of the truth is that accusation! It 
would do a Catholic no good and 
plenty of harm if he thought only of 
Jews when looking at his crucifix. Peo- 
ple do not as a rule hang the symbols 
of their hates in their homes and 
churches, but of their loves! A Cath- 
olic looking on his crucifix sees only, 
and thinks only, of THE MOST 
WONDERFUL JEW THIS WORLD 
EVER SAW — of the Son of David 
who (in the words of the Jewish Apos- 
tle Paul) “loved me and delivered 
Himself for me.’ He thinks of this 
Rabbi of Rabbis, of this Prophet of 
Prophets, Who laid down His life on 
the cross, NOT ONLY FOR THOSE 
TRUTHS WHICH ARE NOW 
CALLED CHRISTIANITY BUT 
ALSO FOR -° THE _ INSPIRED 
TRUTHS OF THE JUDAISM in 
which He and His mother and all His 
family had been reared. If the Cath- 
olic thinks of the Jew at all when he 
contemplates his crucifix, he compas- 
sionates the Jewish people and prays 
for them. 

A Priest, a Rabbi and War 

Some years ago a monument was 
erected by Frenchmen to hold in per- 
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petual memory an inspiring incident 
of the first World War. On August 
29th, 1914, the village of Taintrux in 
France, had to be evacuated suddenly, 
under fire of German guns. A priest 
who had been seriously wounded 
looked about for help. Seeing near 
him a man in black whom he mistook 
for a priest, he asked for a crucifix. 
Without hesitation, the man in black 
searched for one among the rubble, 
but as he placed the crucifix gently 
to the lips of the priest a shell ex- 
ploded and killed him _ instantly. 
THAT MAN IN BLACK WAS 
CHIEF RABBI ABRAHAM BLOCK! 

I do not think it improbable that 
both of these servants of God and men 
met their God joyously in heaven: the 
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priest, because he died with a kiss for 
the Messiah Who had died for him, 
and the Rabbi, because he unhesitat- 
ingly risked and surrendered his own 
life for an enemy. 


O God, One and Indivisible Unity, 
—for Christians you have already 
come as Messiah, and we rejoice in 
Your Light and in Your consolations. 
For devout Jews, You are yet to come. 
We have You, and they desire You, 
although they are yet in ignorance of 
Whom they desire. O dear Lord, 
please slake their thirst and give to 
Your own according to the flesh, the 
light to recognize You and to embrace 
You, “THE DESIRED OF THE 
ETERNAL HILLS.” 


Miracle on Order 
It is related in the Annals of St. Ann de Beaupre, that a rich woman who 
came to the shrine in a taxi from Quebec, hustled into the Basilica, sought 
out the Brother at the Information Bureau, and asked for a quick cure. 
“Tll_ pay whatever price you usually charge, but I’m in a great hurry,” 
she said. “I have only ten minutes to spare, so please arrange for my cure 


right away. How much will it be?” 


The Brother’s reply has not been recorded. He probably was not able to 
find his voice in the short space of time allotted him, but she left without 


the cure. 


Now — Not Then 
NOW is the constant syllable ticking from the clock of time. NOW is the 
watchword of the wise. NOW is the banner of the prudent. Let us keep this 
little word always in our minds, and whenever anything presents itself to us 
in the shape of work, whether mental or physical, we should do it with all 
our might, remembering that NOW is the only time for us — that NOW is 


ours; that THEN may never be. 


Wise Prayer 
A Queen of Denmark once unwittingly prayed for true greatness when she 
scratched with a diamond on the window of the castle of Frederiksborg: 
“O Lord, keep me innocent; make others great.” 
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Problems of Professional People 
The “Spoils System” 


Problem: More than a century ago some American politicians declared 
themselves in favor of what they called the “spoils system.” The phrase was 
derived from the old adage: “To the victor belong the spoils.” As applied 
to American political life, it meant that the party which has been put in 
power in the state or federal elections is entitled to any political privileges 
it can acquire, especially in the form of appointments to jobs, without any 
concern for the merits or qualifications of applicants from other parties. 
This system has been accepted in practice throughout our history at least to 
some extent, although the Civil Service method of making appointments has 
restricted it in regard to certain appointments, such as jobs in the postal 
department. Yet, it still prevails in some fields of political life, and is used 


especially in favor of those who helped toward the election of the successful 
candidates. 


Solution: What is to be said regarding the moral aspect of the “spoils sys- 
tem?” To a limited degree it can be regarded as morally justifiable. There 
are some political posts which are best filled by those who support the party 
in power, especially posts of an advisory nature. Such are posts in the Presi- 
dent’s cabinet or in a governor’s council. It is only logical that a President 
or a governor should regard as best suited to advise him persons who accept 
his own political creed. And the fact that the citizens elect a man as President 
or governor can be regarded as an implicit acknowledgment of his right to 


choose persons of his own party to act as his immediate functionaries and 
intimate counsellors. 


But this is not the case with other offices, such as judgeships, positions in 
the army or navy, and jobs on the police force or the fire department. In 
making appointments to such posts a civil official is bound to choose whom 
he sincerely believes to be most competent to perform the work required, 
regardless of the candidate’s political affiliation. The good of state or country, 
rather than the benefit to the party, should have the first consideration. If 
a public executive appoints a less deserving applicant in preference to one 
who is better qualified for the job, he is guilty of a sin against distributive 
justice, the virtue which obliges civil rulers to distribute fairly the benefits 
and the burdens of citizenship. Those who hold offices of authority and re- 
sponsibility in government should ever bear in mind that they are only the 


administrators, not the owners, of what belongs to state or country, including 
subordinate offices. 


It would be still worse 1f a public official selected for some job a person 
who was not merely less deserving than others, but even incapable of per- 
forming the tasks expected of him. In that event both the one appointed and 
the one making the appointment would be guilty of a sin against commutative 
justice, inasfar as they would be compelling the public treasury to pay a salary 
in return for work not done at all or poorly done. A sin of this nature would 
call for restitution to the public funds. 


® 
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If all our public servants were sufficiently aware that they have a grave 
duty in the first place, to labor for the best interests of their fellow citizens, 
instead of for their own interests or the welfare of their party, the “spoils 
system” would soon be a mere memory of an American political condition 
that has fortunately passed away. 

Very Rev. Francis J. Connell C.SS.R., S.T.D., LL.D. 
Catholic University of Washington. 





For Non-Catholics Only 


Frederick M. Ryan 


Call No Man Father 

Objection: I am a great reader of the Bible, and I came across this saying 
of our Saviour in the gospel of St. Matthew, Chapter 23: “Call none your 
father on earth, for one is your father, who is in heaven.” I know that 
Catholics call their priests by the title Father. Isn’t that going against the 
Scriptures? 

Answer: If we are going against the Scriptures in using the title “father,” 
we are certainly in good company in doing so. 

Consider the example of St. Paul, writing to the Ephesians, Chapter 4: 
“And you, fathers, provoke not your children to anger.” 

Read the epistle to the Romans, and you will find St. Paul referring at 
least five times to Abraham as “father of the children of the promise.” 

See how, writing to his beloved disciple, Timothy, St. Paul calls him 
son,” thereby acknowledging himself as Timothy’s “father” by affection 
and instruction. 

Notice that St. John in his first letter, chapter 2, says: “I write to you, 
fathers, because you have known Him from the beginning.” 

Actually, the hoary Protestant objection to the use of the title “father” 
is the result of an unfortunate penchant for seizing upon an isolated text in 
the Bible, and interpreting it with a fierce literalness which leads at times 
into ridiculous illogicalities. 

What Christ undoubtedly meant by this exhortation was that we must not 
cease to regard God in heaven as the first and rightful Father of us all. 
Christ meant to drive home the point that the divine Fatherhood must be 
acknowledged above and before all. If we were to call any man father in 
the sense of putting him in the place of God, as was sometimes done in 
Our Lord’s day, then indeed we would be guilty of great wrong. 

But if, like St. Paul and St. John, we give the title with due reverence to 
those who begot us in the flesh, or to the patriarchs, like Abraham, who 
meant so much in the handing down of God’s grace through the generations 
of man; or to those we respect and esteem among the living, either because 
of the dignity of their profession or because of their age, if we use the title 
in these senses, always acknowledging the supreme Fatherhood of God, 
then God Himself, Who, as man, called Joseph by the tender name of foster- 
father, will be pleased with the reverence we display. 


6“ 
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Better-Off Dead 


A raw, heart-wrenching incident in the life of an American 
priest working for derelict souls on the edge of the jungle in 


Brazil. 


William F. McKee 


“Padre?” 

“Ves?” 

“Will you come with me?” 

“What’s up?” 

“To bless a body.” 

“Who died?” 

“That man you gave the sacraments 
to yesterday. Remember?” 

I remembered. A man of 73 years. 
Tooth-pick thin. Yellow as a lemon. 
Agonizing from within and from with- 
out. Lying in his hammock in his own 
feces and urine and his children would 
not give him a drink of water. 

“Yes, I remember. You, 
daughter?” 

“Yeah!” 

“Why did you let him die like that?” 

“He was no good for nothing. Too 
old to work. Always complaining.” 

“Even the worst people merit some 
kindness when dying.” 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

I got my sick-call outfit and an um- 
brella and went off with her in the 
hot morning sun. 

“Vila da Barca” was our destina- 
tion. The words mean “Villa of the 
Boats,” but to us Redemptorist priests, 
working in this city of Belem in 
jungled North Brazil, it means a vast, 
swamp-like, festering hole where 
thousands of souls are jammed togeth- 


another 


er in incredible squalor and misery. 
It means a place where murder, rape, 
incest, stealing and cursing are more 
the order of the day than cooking, 
cleaning, eating and sleeping. We live 
right on the edge of this swamp. 

I followed the girl to the house. We 
walked on board-walks set upon stilts. 
The walks are shaky and unreliable at 
their best. At this time of the year, 
they’re very bad. The people rip up 
the boards to make fires for cooking. 
Then they scream to the city author- 
ities that nothing is done to maintain 
the walks. 

I weigh 210 pounds, so I have to 
watch my step. The area is flooded 
daily by the tides, and a slip means 
plunging into unspeakable filth. A 
board broke under me this morning 
but I managed to stay up. 

We walked gingerly along, passing 
row after row of thatched-roofed hov- 
els. Pigs, dogs, chickens, cats live with 
the people. Women carrying five gal- 
lon cans of clean water pass us on the 
walk. We meet a pig. I kick him off 
into the soup. 

At practically every step kids holler 
out: “Bencao, Padre.” I bless them. I 
pass one house. Two women shrill: 
“Bencao, Padre.” I look over to them. 
They are grinning broadly. Two pros- 
titutes, one bare to the waist. I bless 
them too. Maybe it will do some good. 

In ten minutes we’re at the house. 
It’s jammed with raucous folk. Four 
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men are playing cards right next to the 
crude coffin. 

I asked very quietly: “Don’t you re- 
spect the dead?” 

They did not answer but kept on 
playing. 

I put on surplice and stole and said 
to them: “Stop the play or I'll throw 
you out the window.” 

One said, pointing to the coffin: 
“I’m his son.” 

I said: “You have no shame.” 

He gathered the cards and stood up. 
The others arose. But they made no 
trouble. 


The house was no cleaner than it 
had been the day before. The man had 
been dead about 24 hours. There is 
no embalming here. But the stench 
seemed to be noticed by myself alone. 

I opened the ritual and read the 
services for the dead. That finished I 
asked the mourners to join me in some 
Our Fathers and Hail Marys for the 
dead man. 


At the third Hail Mary a dog wig- 
gled his way in and urinated against 
the leg of the table on which the cof- 
fin rested. When he finished some one 
said: “Beat it,” and gave him a kick. 
He yelped and vanished. 
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It was a good time for an instruc- 
tion on death. I said a few words on 
praying for the deceased. That our 
turn will come. That we should all be 
prepared. No one paid much attention. 
One card player was fingering the 
cards, anxious to return to the game. 

“Look on the body of this man and 
see in him a picture of your own 
death.” 

From a corner of the room a voice 
said: “Padre, we of Vila da Barca are 
already dead.” 

I gasped. Paralyzed, I was unable 
to think, respond or act. The words 
cut dagger-like into my heart. I have 
never heard a man give mouth to 
words which so accurately described 
his life and the lives of those around 
him; nothing that came so close to ex- 
pressing the pitiful condition of thou- 
sands of our parishioners. 

When I regained control I said: 
“God bless all of you, especially the 
family. God bless the card-players.” 

I gathered up my stuff and left the 
house. There was not a dry piece of 
clothes on me. 

Half-way home a boy ran panting 
up from behind and said: “Here is 
your watch. It fell off in the house of 
the dead man.” 

“Thanks, kid. God bless you.” 





“Our Father” Helps 


Many parents in different parts of the country are fighting for more em- 
phasis on the “Three R’s,” states The Witness. Many of them do not seem to 
realize that there is much greater need for emphasis upon the all-important 


“Fourth R,” religion. 


“Seven-year-old Margaret,” a Los Angeles teacher records, “came back to 
visit my schoolroom. She had transferred from my class at the public school 
to the Catholic parish school across the street.” 


“The only thing that’s hard for me is the ’rithmetic tests,” Margaret report- 
ed, “but we all say the Our Father first and then God helps us.” 
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readers retort 


In which readers are invited to comment on views and opinions expressed in 
The Liguorian. Letters to the editors must be signed and the address of the 
writer must be given, though both name and address will be withheld from 


publication on request. 


Omaha, Nebr. 

“I am a steward in one of the packing 
plants. One of our union members is a 
Catholic, though I am not. A few months 
ago he lent me a copy of your magazine, 
calling my attenion to one of your articles 
on unions, and since then he has been per- 
mitting me to read his copy each month. 
I agree with all your articles on labor, and 
I am even favorably impressed with those 
on religion and morals. At least I can see 
the reason behind many of your beliefs and 
practices. However I am beginning to won- 
der if some of your talk of social justice 
is a cover-up, or whether there are two 
sects in the Catholic religion that might be 
called liberal and reactionary. As I under- 
stand it, if a man wants to be a good Cath- 
olic, he must accept certain doctrines such 
as permanent marriage, no birth-prevention, 
etc. Is he free then to believe and practice 
anything he pleases about the papal ency- 
clicals on labor and social justice? Many 
high-ranking Catholics backed McCarthy 
for fighting communism (and I commend 
him for that too). But he certainly has not 
opposed communism as the Popes have said 
it must be opposed and as your magazine 
recently outlined, because anyone who has 
checked his record in the Senate knows 
that he has voted against labor every time 
he had an opportunity. I know there are a 
few high Catholics who openly support un- 
ions, but there are many more who openly 
fight them or uphold those who are fight- 
ing them, as witness the Catholic testimonial 
recently paid to a prominent Catholic in 


these parts who had shortly before made 
the headlines by denouncing unions. Would 
you explain this to an outsider? 
W.J.S.” 

It can readily be admitted that there are 
many Catholics, some in prominent posi- 
tions, who have not schooled themselves in 
the papal teaching on social justice. Pope 
Pius XI himself deplored this fact in his 
encyclical on atheistic communism, and se- 
verely condemned them. Yet you would 
find that in the official annual statements 
of the American hierarchy over the past 
several years, in the teaching of the social 
science department of the Catholic Univer- 
sity of Washington, and in the writing of 
all prominent Catholic scholars on social 
justice, the principles of the papal ency- 
clicals are held sacred and inviolable. 

The editors 


Milwaukee, Wisc. 

“I have been reading THE LIGUORIAN 
from cover to cover for two years, and the 
article in the November issue entitled, ‘The 
Penitent Widow,’ has raised a question in 
my mind. In the article is the following 
statement: ‘She called for a priest; he re- 
fused to come. She called for another; he 
too refused.’ I have always been led to be- 
lieve that one of the duties of a priest is 
to administer spiritually to the sick. How 
then can he, with a right conscience, refuse 
to answer the summons of a person who is 
seriously ill? Suppose that a priest refused 
to answer such a summons and then the 
person died. Wouldn’t the priest be partially 
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responsible if that soul was lost? The great- 
er the sinner, the more urgent is the priest’s 
duty in this regard in my estimation. 
N.N.” 
It would be difficult to say with certainty 
at this distance of time whether or not the 
priests here spoken of failed in their duty. 
It appears, however, that there was a reason 
for their refusal to answer her call. Al- 
lessandra was living in sin in the house of 
Gabriel d’Anunzio, himself a notorious sin- 
ner. It is very possible that she could have 
had herself removed from her lover's dom- 
icile (her sickness is not said to have placed 
her in danger of death) before calling for 
the ministrations of a priest. Since she pre- 
ferred to stay in the house of her lover, the 
priest would naturally presume that she was 
not ready for a sincere and contrite con- 
fession. The question remains, of course, 
as to whether the priest could not have in- 
duced her to leave had he answered her 


summons. : 
The editors 


Milwaukee, Wisc. 

“On receipt of the latest LIGUORIAN I am 
prompted to write to you and suggest that 
I think that several of the articles in recent 
issues are in poor taste, particularly the one 
entitled ‘Age and Rhythm.’ Certainly this 
and similar articles are all right for adult 
reading, but not for the entire family. Sev- 
eral times I have had to destroy copies of 
THE LIGUORIAN so that my young daughter 
would not see such items, when in reality 
she would have enjoyed reading the rest 
of the magazine. Mind you, I am not a 
prude, but I do think you should use a little 
editorial discretion in the selection of topics 
for a magazine used in family reading. 
While I am a Protestant and the rest of 
the family are Catholics, I have enjoyed 
your magazine, for it has enabled me to 
understand their religion better and has 
made me more tolerant of their beliefs. I 
hope that in future I won’t have to keep 
any of your material away from my chil- 
dren.” 
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Because there is so much misinformation 
concerning marital and family problems in 
popular secular publications, THE LiGuori- 
AN has always followed a policy of present- 
ing moral truths in these matters with un- 
mistakable clearness and yet with dignity. 
Naturally some of the issues that come up 
are of an adult nature. The question is, 
should we be silent on these issues because 
youngsters who see THE LIGUORIAN are not 
mature enough to consider them as yet, or 
should we treat of them in the hope that 
parents will be able to use them as starting 
points for necessary instruction for children 
who ask about them? We should like to 
know what other readers think of this prob- 


lem. 
The editors 


Creve Coeur, Mo. 

“The following is a quotation from an 
article I recently read: ‘It is the persistent 
policy of the Roman Catholic Church to 
shove into our public schools as many 
Roman Catholic teachers as possible. This 
is one of the inconsistencies of Rome. She 
calls our schools godless and damnable and 
vile, and yet assiduously trains thousands 
of Catholic girls to become teachers in the 
same godless schools.’ I have been reading 
your articles on the schools and would like 
your answer to the above statement.” 


J.McD.” 

The editors of THE LiGuorRIAN have been 
priests for many years. They have traveled 
and worked in most of the forty-eight states. 
They are acquainted with many members 
of the hierarchy, and have helped in many 
campaigns for souls, yet none of them has 
ever heard of any concerted movement to 
induce Catholics to become teachers in pub- 
lic schools. Personally, the priest who writes 
this has never even suggested to a single 
Catholic that he or she should become a 
teacher in order to “get into” a_ public 
school. We do not, as the statement quoted 
says, consider public schools damnable or 
vile. We help pay for them by a rather un- 
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just system of taxation that is used only for 
schools that most Catholics do not use. We 
teach that Catholics are bound to give a 
Catholic schooling to their children when 
they can, without condemning public 
schools for non-Catholics. 

The editors 


San Jose, Calif. 
“We study THE LIGUORIAN, not merely 
read it, because it is an excellent means of 
continuing our study of the catechism and 
Catholic doctrine. But a phrase in a recent 
issue disturbed us. You said that attacks 
on Catholic doctrine stated in THE LiGuori- 
AN often come from those living in invalid 
marriages, those practicing birth-control, 
etc. We question the phrase ‘birth-control.’ 
Qur group is comprised of alumni of Jesuit 
institutions, and, as you may know, this 
implies that we all studied some philosophy 
as a related minor in order to get a degree. 
I have before me my notes on Catholic 
marriage, reminding me that we were clear- 
ly taught that birth-control is not immoral, 
because this word implies the only reason- 
able and permissible means of controlling 
births and that is continence. It is birth- 
prevention that is sinful because this means 
interfering with the act that God designed 
for procreation. Should you not have used 
this latter word, ‘birth-prevention,’ instead 
of ‘birth-control’ to signify the evil action? 

Mrs. J.B.D.” 
The word “birth-prevention” is indeed 
clearer, more philosophical, less subject to 
misunderstanding, than the word “birth- 
control” to signify the sin of frustrating the 
marriage act. Nevertheless the word “birth- 
control” was popularized by the propagan- 
dist for all sorts of methods of birth-pre- 
vention, and, despite its philosophical in- 
accuracy, is usually accepted to mean sin- 
ful birth-prevention. Our correspondent is 
entirely correct in saying that Catholic ethics 
teach that, for many adequate reasons, it is 

lawful to control births by continence. 
The editors 


Grenier, N.H. 
“I have followed with interest your arti- 
cles on racial prejudice and the letters you 
received as a result. One reader pointed out 
that the Negroes had ruined certain areas 
in Chicago and other cities by moving into 
white neighborhoods, thereby forcing white 
tenants to move out. May I ask one ques- 
tion? Why must the whites move? As you 
probably know, there is no segregation in 
the services. As an air force wife, I am 
presently living across the street from a 
colored family. It in no way detracts from 
the rest of the neighborhood. Our children 
play together, as they do with all national- 
ities. What better way could there be to 
teach them the meaning of democracy? I 
would not like to live in a section that was 
all Polish or all French or all any other 
nationality or race. Each race and national- 
ity has something to contribute to the oth- 
ers. When white people pull up stakes on 
seeing the arrival of colored people, they 
create their own problems by lowering the 
value of real estate, etc. Why don’t they 
stand their ground and see what happens? 
They might be surprised. I have long want- 
ed to express myself on this subject. Thanks 
for giving me a chance. 
Mrs. K. L.” 
How simple seems the settlement of the 
racial problem to those who are without 
prejudice! This air force wife merely looks 
at the whole matter as a human being, an 
American, and a Christian. 
The editors 
San Diego, Calif. 
“T have just read my first issue of THE 
LiGuORIAN and am very pleased with it. 
But I have an objection. In the article, 
‘Names from the Saints,’ it is stated by the 
priest in the article that no saint was ever 
called ‘Lester.’ I have a book entitled, ‘Is 
it a Saint’s Name?’ compiled by Rev. Wm. 
P. Dunne and bearing the imprimatur of 
Cardinal Stritch. In it the name ‘Lester’ is 
listed as derived from ‘Sylvester,’ who is 
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very much a saint. ‘Sandra’ is listed as de- 
rived from ‘Alexander,’ and so with many 
other popular names. Am I mistaken in 
thinking that this booklet is correct? 
Miss A.M.C.” 

The book here mentioned may be ac- 
cepted as authentic, anything in THE Lt- 
GUORIAN to the contrary notwithstanding. 
The book, “Is it a Saint’s Name?” may be 
ordered from Integrity Supply, Box 6508, 
Chicago, 80, Il. 
The editors 


Rome, N.Y. 
“I am a subscriber to THE LIGUORIAN 
and find it very helpful in explaining Cath- 
olic doctrine. I am trying to find the Cath- 
olic Church’s teaching in regard to the sal- 
vation of those outside her. A Catholic 
friend and I were discussing this subject 
recently. He holds that Father Leonard 
Feeney of Boston was excommunicated be- 
cause he taught that no salvation is pos- 
sible for anybody outside the Catholic 
Church, in other words, that only Catholics 
can be saved. I hold that the opposite of 
what Father Feeney maintained is true, and 
that salvation is possible, under certain 
conditions, to those outside the Catholic 
Church. Please enlighten me as to what 

Father Feeney really taught. 

33.” 
Yes, Father Feeney taught that it is not 
possible for anyone to remain outside the 
Catholic Church without violating his con- 
science and recognizing his error. Therefore 
nobody outside tlie Church, he maintains, 
can be saved. The Church has always taught 
that if, through no fault whatsoever of his 
own, a person remains outside the Church, 
he can be saved by baptism and the perfect 
love of God, or by the desire to do Christ's 
will perfectiy as it becomes known to him. 

The editors 


St. Bernard, Ala. 
“I am a subscriber to several Catholic 
magazines and I want you to know that 
I consider THE LiGUORIAN the best because 
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it doesn’t straddle issues and it always calls 
a spade a spade. The first thing I read is 
Readers Retort. Regardless of the crazy 
assertions some make, you always answer 
them in a charitable way. I’m afraid I’d be 
tempted sometimes to ‘blow my top’ at 
some of the ignorant and bigoted writers. 
Keep up the good work. I am sure that you 
are doing wonders in educating the people 
regarding our great and holy religion, and 
also in bringing the true faith to many 
outside the fold. 
L.M.E.” 


Camp Lejeune, N.C. 
“I have only recently discovered my won- 
derful Catholic faith, and part of the find- 
ing was due to the brilliant LIGUORIAN mag- 
azine. I like this magazine because of its 
straightforwardness; Jesus didn’t beat about 
the bush and neither do you and/or the 
Church. To anyone who is against the 
Church or who is undecided as to the true 
religion 1 only say, investigate with an 
open mind and heart as I did, and you 

will find your way home. 
N.N. (U.S. Marine)” 


Fargo, N. Dakota 
“We are renewing our _ subscription 
promptly because we do not want to miss 
a single issue of THE LiGuoRIAN. It is the 
finest Catholic magazine I know of, and 
contains a wealth of down-to-earth Cath- 
olic information that is much needed. I 
have started a scrap-book for my fourteen- 
year-old daughter, pasting in the articles 
for teen-agers. When a problem arises we 
refer to the scrap-book and to some article 
therein that deals with it, to impress the 

young mind. 
Mrs. A.M.H.” 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
“I would like to tell you how much we 
enjoy THE LiGuoRIAN. Before we were mar- 
ried, the subscription to THE LIGUORIAN was 
the very first gift my husband gave me. 
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We both feel that it did a great deal in 
helping us to discover that marriage was 
God’s will for us. I mention this in view of 
some of the statements in THE LIGUORIAN 
against long engagements. I believe that the 
important thing to remember in thinking 
about marriage to someone is whether you 
want to marry for the love of God or for 
the love of a human being. You love the 
person you marry, but it should be for the 
love of God, with the realization that in 
marriage you can best do His will and at- 
tain heaven. 
Mrs. C.S.” 


New Orleans, La. 
“In one of your recent issues there was an 
article stating that if a man commits a sin 
against the Holy Ghost, he can never be 
forgiven. I was really amazed, for I was 
under the impression that any sin, no mat- 
ter how grave, could be forgiven if the per- 
son who committed it was truly sorry for 
having been guilty of it and confessed it in 

confession. Can you straighten me out? 


W.A.” 


We quote our answer to this question 
from the NEW CATHOLIC DICTION- 
ARY. “Sins against the Holy Ghost are 
those that embody a stubborn resistance to 
the inspirations of the Holy Ghost, and an 
open contempt for His gifts. They are: 
despair of one’s salvation; presumption of 
God’s mercy; impugning the known truths 
of faith; envy of another's spiritual good; 
obstinacy in sin; final impenitence. Although 
no sin is absolutely unpardonable, those 
who sin against the Holy Ghost stubbornly 
resist the influence of grace and do not wish 
to repent. Hence their sin cannot be for- 
given them.” The reason why this sin can- 
not be forgiven is because the sinner refuses 
to repent, and dies in his sin. He cannot 
be forgiven because he will not be for- 
given. The “unforgiveableness” of his sin 
is not due to God but to himself. 


The editors 


Evansville, Wis. 
“I am a recent convert to the Catholic 
faith, and at times I find it hard to under- 
stand things that have not yet been explain- 
ed to me. Also I get very discouraged at 
times because my family was completely 
opposed to my conversion. But Catholics 
have been very friendly and helpful to me. 
One family gave me several copies of THE 
LiGuoRIAN, which I could not lay down 
once I started reading. They are as perfect 

as possible. 
M.M.” 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
“I want to take this opportunity of ex- 
pressing my appreciation for your publica- 
tion. It is the most interesting Catholic pub- 
lication I have read to date. Its clear and 
concise articles on current topics, its han- 
dling of problems that occur in the aver- 
age lay person’s life, are most helpful and 
instructive. I turn my copies over to my 
sister-in-law who is not of our faith. ’'m 
hoping God’s grace will be extended to 
her through your magazine, which explains 
our beliefs and practices so much better 

than I could ever hope to. 
M. McL.” 


Homestead, Pa. 
“IT have a small confession to make. 
When I subscribed to your magazine, I 
thought I was doing it out of charity, with 
little intention to read it. But as the months 
went by and the magazines started to pile 
up, I decided to scan through one out of 
curiosity. I started with one article and 
found myself eagerly reading the whole 
magazine, plus all the others. Your maga- 
zine has answered many questions for me, 
you see. I am a convert and did not under- 
stand fully many things regarding the Cath- 
olic Church which I have learned to love 
very much. My only regret is that your 
Father did not come to our parish sooner 

for subscribers. 
Mrs. B.K.” 
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* kk 


How young people between the ages of 
13 and 19 solve the problems that arise 
for the first time during those years has 
a tremendous bearing on their later lives. 
Many of those problems, such as dating, 
kissing, obedience to parents, etc., will be 


treated in a series of articles beginning 
here. 


* * 


Tus begins a series of 
articles for and about teen-agers. 

It comprises the observations of one 
who is no longer a teen-ager himself, 
but who is interested in and intrigued 
by the goodness and the badness, the 
dependence and the independence, the 
altruism and the naturalism of those 
between the ages of thirteen and nine- 
teen. Once upon a time he was a teen- 
ager too. One cannot be old unless 
first one has been young. He wrestled 
in his day with the problems that boys 
and girls are wrestling with today. Hu- 
man nature does not change. 

Perhaps his memory of the past, and 
his experience with and studies of teen- 
agers in the present, can result in a 
few conclusions that may be useful in 
helping young people to emerge from 


this difficult yet wonderful period of 
life without the handicap of lasting 
and unhealable scars. May teen-agers 
forgive him for so presumptious an un- 
dertaking. May they read what he 
writes without prejudice or precon- 
ceived condemnation. 


There is danger in writing too much 
about teen-agers. A superabundance 
of wrong things already has been writ- 
ten. The idea easily can be given that 
boys and girls of high school age, by 
the very fact that they are in their 
teens, have something wrong with 
them, and in consequence are in con- 
stant need of the services of profession- 
al psychiatrists, sociologists and penol- 
ogists in learned treatises and personal 
treatments, and of amateur psychia- 
trists, sociologists and penologists in 
ladies’ magazines and newspaper let- 
ters to the editor. 

Besides, an unceasing and micro- 
scopic examination of their foibles and 
their failings, of their virtues and their 
viewpoints, can inflate them beyond 
all reason and make them believe that 
they are the chosen race and that they 
possess more weight (figuratively 
speaking) than parents, priests and 
Popes; in other words, that nothing is 
ever wrong with them at all. This also 
is slightly left of center. 


Most people, no matter what their 
age, are flattered by excessive and un- 
reasonable attention. More than one 
Catholic movie star began weakening 
in his Catholicity when the bobby-sox- 
ers took him over and fell into fits and 
faints every time he opened his mouth 
to emit a croon or a groan, commonly 
interpreted in the twentieth century as 
singing. So much more so is this a dan- 
ger for teen-agers who have not as yet 
arrived at the point where they can al- 
ways make sane and serious judgments 
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about people and the things that peo- 
ple say and do. 

Yet, it is necessary to write for and 
about teen-agers. Their importance is 
tremendous. They are the images of 
God, the vessels of immortality, the 
future of the human race. The price 
paid for them was the Blood of God. 
It is wrong to treat them as though 
they were a substance in a test tube or 
a curiosity in a cage, to be looked at 
and poked at and used for purposes of 
exhibition. They are human beings, 
and human beings in most cases pos- 
sessing just as much intelligence (in 
many cases more) as their neighbor 
who may be older or younger than 
themselves. 

If they are written about at all, they 
should be written about, not as social 
phenomena who will be kept out of 
mischief only through the simple ex- 
pedient of more play-grounds, more 
high schools and more reform schools, 
but rather as persons vested by God 
with body, mind and free will, who 
have to be assisted in the correct use 
of these great gifts if they are to enjoy 
useful lives on earth and happiness in 
heaven. 

There is nothing abnormal about 
teen-agehood. In its normalcy it is no 
different from middle-agehood or old- 
agehood or babyhood. Psychological 
trouble-shooters are in no more de- 
mand ordinarily during high school 
days than they are during the days of 
retirement. Neither are policemen. 
Parents, the school (the right kind of 
school), and the Church (the right 
kind of Church) are the ones set up 
by God to provide for the personality 
problems of youth. If they do their 
job, the professionals can turn their 
talents in other directions, or just re- 
move their shield or shingle and retire. 

It may be and too often is actually 
true that some teen-agers give a bad 


name to all teen-agers. They know too 
much about evil for their years. Their 
idea of a good time is a wild party that 
bars no holds, a malicious vandalism 
that has no regard for the rights of 
others, an arrogance that tolerates no 
subjection to authority — a program 
and a philosophy of life that is not 
typical and that brings disgrace 
(through the publicity that it receives) 
upon the decent and the good as well 
as upon themselves. 

These cases are exceptions. The ma- 
jority of boys and girls of high school 
age are reasonable, virtuous and de- 
pendable, and a menace to nobody. 
They are obedient to their parents, 
honest and charitable in their dealings 
with their neighbor, and relatively ma- 
ture and sound in matters of morality. 
There are innumerable examples 
around the country of their solidity and 
their interest in the better things of life. 
Of these one seldom hears, outside of 
the accounts that are occasionally 
given of special projects in which they 
are interested and worthy works that 
they have accomplished. 


This does not mean that teen-agers, 
especially in the early years, are com- 
pletely grown up, and know all the 
answers to the complex questions 
about life and death and their own in- 
tricate composition, that begin making 
a clamor for information at this time. 
They themeslves are the first to admit 
this. They admit frankly that they have 
much to learn. Before their teens they 
were not troubled by psychological and 
phvsical complications. The fires were 
still banked. The skies were still un- 
clouded. After their teens they will be 
in possession of enough maturity to 
cope with any problem that may arise. 
The time of confusion is the period be- 
tween childhood and adulthood. And 
in the wisdom that is gathering with 


[ 169] 








‘ 


each passing day, most boys and girls 
are willing to use the means afforded 
them by their elders for the solution 
of problems and the thorough devel- 
opment of mind, will and heart. 

The mistake is made by older peo- 
ple in treating teen-agers as though 
they were children and nothing else, 
as though they had not developed men- 
tally or emotionally since they came 
to the use of reason, which is the ap- 
proach of the over-fond mother and 
the pampering sociologist; or in treat- 
ing them as though they were entirely 
grown up and know enough to make 
all their own decisions in every field 
of human activity, whether of moral- 
ity, money or entertainment, which is 
the approach of the promoter of pro- 
gressive education and of the irreligious 
and irresponsible parent. 

Teen-agers must be taken as they 
are. One must be a realist. What are 
teen-agers? 

They are boys and girls who still 
need a lot of handling, directing and 
intelligent disciplining. They are boys 
and girls who cannot be allowed all 
the freedom that they should and will 
be given when the time of testing and 
training is over. They are big children 
struggling in a maze of newly-woven 
inhibitions, unfolding mysteries and 
heretofore unknown difficulties that 
keep their feet from finding a solid 
footing on the ground. They have not 
as yet discovered the perfect balance 
that comes with experience and ma- 
turity. 

Ludicrous anomalies result from the 
foolish conviction that teen-agers are 
simply children or completely adults. 

There are the strikes that so often 
disrupt the schedule of public high 
schools because of an argument be- 
tween the pupils and the teachers, or 
because one of the teachers was fired 
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by the school board against the will 
of the pupils, or because the pupils do 
not like the way in which the athletic 
program is being run. The strange 
thing is that these strikes are tolerated 
as though the youngsters were men and 
women and had an inalienable right 
to decide who should teach them and 
what lessons they should be asked to 
learn. 

Undoubtedly it is wise to give them 
a voice in many of the operations that 
constitute their school life. But that 
voice should not be the voice of ab- 
solute control. Pupils are the trainees, 
not the trainers. Nature herself sug- 
gests this relationship. 

On the other hand, there is the in- 
veterate game-playing that churns up 
the campuses of public high schools, 
game-playing that demands that the 
young people be dréssed in gym clothes 
(the mere changing into these outfits 
and changing back into school clothes 
must take a good piece. out of the day), 
game-playing that almost leads one to 
believe that the participants are still 
small children and therefore need more 
of a fresh air and muscle-enlarging ed- 
ucation than one that is concerned pri- 
marily with books. 

No man in his senses is opposed to 
recreation and exercise for growing 
boys and girls. But teen-agehood is not 
babyhood. In the kindergarten the 
small children spend most of their time 
with blocks and toys. When they get 
older, common sense suggests that 
they put the blocks and toys aside and 
begin working on the mind and the 
will, saving of course the necessary re- 
laxation and athletic competition to 
keep them alert and in good physical 
condition for the more necessary bus- — 
iness in the class room. 

Attitudes and convictions that per- 
mit such strange things as these are 
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proof sufficient that teen-agers are not 
taken for what they are. And it is not 
a surprise that many of them can fin- 
ish high school with firm muscles but 
scarcely able to spell their names or 
to add up a simple sum of numbers. 


It is not entirely their fault. It is 
the fault of those who have charge of 
them and fail to understand what they 
really are. And they will bear the re- 
sponsibility if later on in life men and 
women, formerly the boys and girls of 
these tutors, make a failure of marri- 
age and religion and practically every- 
thing of lasting importance that they 
set their hand to. A tree that is put in 
the ground sidewise when it is planted, 
will grow up to be a crooked tree. The 
straightening out must be done early, 
or it will not be done at all. God does 
not work miracles unnecessarily. 

Teen agehood is probably the most 
difficult period in a person’s life. It is 
also probably the most beautiful and 
exhilarating period. These seemingly 
contradictory terms do not destroy 
each other. Going through the teens 
without lasting hurt is like serving 
with the infantry during a war without 
lasting wounds. A soldier would not 
exchange his experience in the service 
for a million dollars. Neither would he 
go through the experience again for a 
million dollars. So it is with those who 
survive successfully their teens. It is a 
glorious period of life. But once is 
enough. 


This time of life is difficult because 
it means the flowering of puberty (the 
years during which a person of either 
sex becomes functionally capable of 
generation) with all the graphic sug- 
gestions, fantastic imaginings and 
strange feelings that attack the body 
and that are alluring but at the same 
time disgusting; subjection to the au- 


thority of parents, teachers, policemen 
and priests, just when authority seems 
to be most meaningless and unneces- 
sary; the study of books that are not 
interesting and that have no connec- 
tion (so it seems) with the important 
things of life both in the present and 
in the future; wounded vanity result- 
ing from the fact that growing up very 
often demands the price of pimples, 
skinniness, shapelessness and awk- 
wardness during the years when these 
embarrassments are least wanted. 

Furthermore, it is hard for teen- 
agers to understand some of the rules 
that common sense and authority lay 
down for their protection and their 
security. They are inclined to believe 
that there is a conspiracy against 
them, that the chief mission in life of 
older people is to spoil the fun of 
younger people. 


Tell a very young teen-aged girl, for 
example, that she should not go out 
steady with a boy, that is, with the 
same boy all the time, and the reac- 
tion will be that the admonition is un- 
reasonable, even preposterous. Who 
ever heard of such a thing! Everybody 
knows that practically everybody goes 
out steady. She has all the answers to 
the most intricate and involved ques- 
tions. Still, she knows deep down in- 
side herself that she does not have all 
the answers. It is not true that every 
high school boy and girl go out 
steady. Thousands of them do not. | 
The conflict in this girl of wanting to 
go out steady and knowing that it may 
not be wise to go out steady causes 
not a little agony of spirit. 

This is but one example of a hun- 
dred others that could be given. Teen- 
agehood means a tendency to cling to 
phantoms and shadows instead of sub- 
stances; being guided by feeling in- 
stead of by reason and faith; living in 
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a dream world instead of in a world 
of reality. The innumerable conflicts 
that arise and that can be resolved 
momentarily mainly by authority, and 
finally and satisfactorily only by ma- 
turity, study and experience, are a fer- 
tile source of restlessness and dissatis- 
faction with self and family and life in 
general. The world is out of step—that 
is the long and the short of it. And the 
world will not catch up and get in step 
until a number of years have passed. 


In spite of these inner rebellions and 
confusions, these psychological and 
physical hurdles that must be leaped 
over, teen-agehood is a happy time of 
life, and one looks back upon it nos- 
talgically when its days are over. The 
hard things are forgotten in the midst 
of the shining brightness that illum- 
ines the memory of the good things 
that were its portion. 

It is really a time of promise, of 
glamorous dreams, of victories to be 
won and successes to be attained. The 
future is rose-tinted. Sorrow and suf- 
fering and disillusionment have not as 
yet exploded these dreams and proved 
the world to be hard and cruel and 
ephemeral in the promises that it makes 
and in the rewards that it gives. There 
is little room for cynicism in the minds 
of the young. In this they are blessed a 
thousandfold. 


Nor is there any time in life when 
there are fewer responsibilities. Food 
and clothing are provided without 
charge. There need be little worry 
about the support of dependents. Fight- 
ing in wars (except towards the end 
of teen-agehood), struggling along in 
a business to keep it solvent so that a 
family can survive, running a home, 
figuring out where the next meal is to 
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come from—these heavy burdens do 
not rest on the shoulders of boys and 
girls who are still under the jurisdic- 
tion of their parents. They can play 
and eat and sleep without concern over 
the worries that are the lot of their 
elders to endure. 


Their main business in life is to 
concentrate on the task of growing up 
into healthy, intelligent and moral men 
and women, worthy citizens of their 
country and loving children of their 
God. All they have to do is play to 
strengthen their bodies, study to en- 
lighten their minds, and pray to make 
sound their souls. All they have to do 
is absorb the wisdom and the experi- 
ence of those who are placed above 
them. They are foolish if they do not 
make the best of the golden years of 
their youth. The habits established 
when they are young cast their shad- 
ow into the future. As boys and girls 
are or make themselves to be in high 
school, or during high school years 
(for those who do not go to high 
school), so they shall be as men and 
women when the days of the teens 
come to an end. 


Above all, God cannot be eliminat- 
ed from these crucial years if the 
years that follow are to be fruitful in 
peace of soul, in the virtues that they 
solidify, and in the works of mercy 
and goodness that they establish. Teen- 
agehood without a personal, a loving, 
a guiding God will mean an adulthood 
that is sterile and mechanical. In the 
light and with the help of God all the 
problems of youth can be resolved to 
both the temporal and the eternal hap- 
piness of those concerned. To say oth- 
erwise is to admit defeat before the 
battle of life is really joined. 
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Monthly round-up of significant events in the capital of Christendom. 


Happenings in Rome 


Christopher D. McEnniry 


Belgian Consecration: 

The Belgian people closed the mag- 
nificent demonstration of their love 
and loyalty to the Immaculate Mother 
of God by the indescribable splendors 
of the National Marian Congress. 
There, as one man, they consecrated 
themselves to her. The Pope was with 
them in spirit; they heard his voice as 
he spoke to them from the Vatican. 

“Ponder well, my children, all the 
importance of this act of consecra- 
tion you are about to pronounce, and 
all the obligations you assume by it. 
In placing under the banner of Mary 
all your interests, whether personal, 
family or national, you make sure of 
having her protection in all your ways. 
But remember you bind yourselves to 
undertake nothing she does not want, 
to try to do everything she desires. 
And a mother’s demands can at times 
be most exacting, especially whenever 
the vital interests of her child or the 


- honor of the family is at stake. 


“These demands can go as far as 
martyrdom. Perhaps not the direct 
bloodly martyrdom suffered by so 
many Christians in these unhappy 
days, but a slower martyrdom where 
the tortures are applied by the ma- 
terialism surrounding you — a ma- 
terialism that ignores the supernatural, 
scoffs at religion and treats Christian 
self-sacrifice as weakmindedness — a 
materialism that seeks only money and 


the pleasures money can buy, and 
pityingly ignores all who sacrifice sel- 
fish interests in order to do their duty 
toward God and family.” 


For Holy Name Men: 

Our Men of the Holy Name would 
do well to adopt and promote the 
“Prayer against Blasphemy” which the 
Pope has just composed and published. 

“O Most Holy Trinity, Father, Son 
and Holy Ghost, who, though infinite- 
ly happy in Thyself from all eternity, 
dost graciously deign to accept the 
homage which all creation sends up to 
Thy exalted throne, turn away, we be- 
seech Thee, Thy eyes and close Thy 
ears to those unfortunate beings who, 
in rabid anger or diabolical hate, blas- 
pheme Thy holy Name or that of the 
most pure Virgin Mary and of the 
Saints. 

“Withhold, O Lord, the arm of Thy 
justice, which could destroy all who 
dare to render themselves guilty of 
such impiety. 

“Accept the hymn of glory inces- 
santly arising from all nature — from 
the waters bubbling forth clear and sil- 
ent from the fountains even to the stars 
that shine and follow, guided by Love, 
their immense circles through the 
heavens. Accept in reparation the 
choir of praise rising like incense be- 
fore the altar, from all those who 
never deviate from the path of Thy 
law, but by unceasing works of char- 
ity and penance labor to make repara- 
tion to Thy outraged justice. Accept 
the hymn of all those chosen souls 
who consecrate their lives to singing 
Thy praise, everywhere, day and night, 
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in the Divine Office of the Church. 
And grant that one day, after even the 
blasphemers have been converted, all 
tongues and all lips may join here be- 
low in the canticle that resounds with- 
out end amid the choirs of the Angels: 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Arm- 
ies, heaven and earth are full of Thy 
glory. Amen.” 


Saint’s Body: 

Shortly before his saintly death, 
Cardinal Schuster, Archbishop of Mi- 
lan, was commissioned by the Pope 
to proceed to Salerno and make the 
“Canonical identification” of the body 
of St. Gregory VII. This is a strict and 
minute investigation to prove from 
documents and monuments and scien- 
tific tests that the body of a saint is 
genuine before it is transferred from 
one tomb to another. St. Gregory, bet- 
ter known as Hildebrand, is the great 
Pope who had the courage to oppose 
the world power under an unscrupu- 
lous Emperor, in order to safeguard 
the rights of the Church of Jesus 
Christ. Though the Emperor marched 
against him and drove him from 
Rome, he did not yield. He died at 
Salerno exclaiming: “I have loved jus- 
tice and hated iniquity, therefore I die 
in exile.” In this year we are celebrat- 
ing the 970th anniversary of his death. 


Waiting for the Gospel: 

Pakistan! Many have but the cloud- 
iest ideas about this great nation 
carved from the former British Em- 
pire of India. We know only that the 
United States is helping her to build 
up her defenses — that India dislikes 
the idea and Russia abhors it. But 
there is something more — millions 
of immortal souls for whom Christ 
died. More than 400 years ago hardy 
Portuguese missionaries, heedless of 
difficulties and dangers, labored to 
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plant the seeds of faith in this almost 
impossible soil. There is still hope. 
Today, according to the Osservatore 
Romano, Pakistan has 297 priests, 62 
of them natives, 584 sisters, 71 sem- 
inarists. There are 1630 mission sta- 
tions, 363 Catholic schools and 7 col- 
leges, together with 15 hospitals, 55 
clinics, and hundreds of orphan 
homes. The Catholic press is repre- 
sented by 9 modest publications. 


Great Vocation: 

In a letter regarding the “teaching 
Brothers” the Pope emphasizes the fact 
that, though they do not have the dig- 
nity and the consolations of the priest- 
hood, they are nevertheless, in the 
truest sense of the word, “Religious.” 
And they know how to train young 
men to be priests. This is clearly 
proved, the Pope says, because they 
have turned out so many excellent pas- 
tors, missioners, bishops and even 
Cardinals of Holy Church. 


Irish Ambassador: 

What Irishman would not have 
thrilled to be in the boots of His Ex- 
cellency Cornelius Christopher Cremin? 
High Papal officials called for him at 
his Roman hotel and escorted him in a 
Papal car to Castel Gandolfo. The 
Swiss Guard, the Papal gendarmes, the 
Palatine Guard, the Nobel Guard prof- 
fered him military honors; the officials 
of the Papal Palace received him and 
ushered him into the presence of the 
Pontiff. He presented his credentials 
from the President of Ireland naming 
him Ambassador Extraordinary and 
Plenipotentiary to the Court of the 
Vatican. After these solemn ceremon- 
ies the Irishman was led into the priv- 
ate study for a friendly chat by the 
Vicar of Christ who told him how 
much he loved his “dear children” of 
the Emerald Isle. 
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Papal Message to India: 

Many a flourishing Catholic diocese, 
in North Africa or the Near East, that 
had received the gift of faith even 
through the preaching of the Apostles, 
and was once alive with intense Cath- 
olic activity, has ceased to exist except 
in name. It is now a barren desert or 
is populated exclusively by Mohamme- 
dans. But while the faith withered and 
died in these ancient centers, it sprang 
up to new life and vigor in all the na- 
tions of Europe and later in the coun- 
tries of the New World. Will that story 
be repeated? Will the faith wither in 
the West and spring up to new and 
vigorous life among the numberless 
millions of Asia? The sweat and blood 
of missionaries has borne fruit in the 
orient. There is now a zealous native 
clergy and a courageous, self-sacrific- 
ing laity. We have evidence of this in 
the glorious national congress in Bom- 
bay for the close of the Marian year. 
The Pope spoke to the congress by air. 


“Venerable Brethren and dearly be- 
loved children of Mother Asia and of 
Mother Church. 


“It would indeed be an insensitive 
soul that could fail to be moved to the 
depths of its being by this national act 
of Marian homage you are bringing 
to its fervent close today at Bombay, 
the lovely gateway to your lovely land. 

“Only those who ignore or misread 
the colorful story of your steadfastness 
in the faith . . . only the unheeding 
will have been in the least surprised at 
the eagerness of Catholic India to add 
its fond and potent collective note, 
with those of your brethren in Christ 
from Pakistan, Ceylon and Burma, to 
the grand chorus of praise and petition 


welling up from the heart of the 
Church Universal through this memor- 
able Marian year to the heart of Mary, 
our Lady Immaculate . . . (This is) the 
solemn sealing of Mary’s name and 
mission on the heart of a nation that 
has never ceased to love her tenderly 
and to imitate her virtues in proof of 
its love.” 

The Pope then praised the pilgrim- 
ages to Mary’s shrines in India, the 
family rosary, the Marian sodalities, 
the seminaries, schools, social move- 
ments under Mary’s patronage. He re- 
called the providential coincidence 
whereby India’s Independence Day is 
August fifteenth, the day of the As- 
sumption into heaven of Mary, “Our 
Lady of India.” 

“... the light and strength you seek 
is not her’s to give but only to procure 
from the Sacred Heart of her Son and 
Saviour. She is the crystal-pure chan- 
nel, not the fountain, of that super- 
abundant divine grace you beg, through 
her Immaculate Heart, for home and 
Church and country. 

“Continue, above all, dearly be- 
loved, to make it clear from your 
deeds, especially from your corporate 
program for moral reform and social 
justice, that the devotion of men and 
nations to Our Lady must never be 
restricted to pious sentiment, however 
noble its manifestation, however ex- 
alted its object. She is the first to in- 
sist on actions to confirm your pro- 
testations of love, to complement your 
Christian prayer for help. Her peren- 
nial answer to every supplication rings 
sweetly yet sharply down the ages and 
across the seven seas from Cana’s mar- 
riage feast: ‘Whatsoever He shall say 
to you, do ye.’” 


We often carry our faults in sacks behind our backs and the faults of our 
neighbors in open baskets in front of us. 


Bishop F. Sheen 
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It is time to say a few words about 
“liberty,” as that word is being bandied 
about more and more in reference to the 
field of economic activity, i.e., running a 
business, amassing a fortune, dealing with 
employees, deciding on wages and insur- 
ance benefits, etc. In this connexion the 
word is not used, by those who are clamor- 
ing for what it represents, in its basic phil- 
osophical sense of every individual’s inherent 
and God-given ability to choose between 
contradictories and alternatives. It is rather 
used in a very specific and limited sense. 
It is used to represent what is put forth as 
a specific right of owners of businesses and 
employers of labor to be free from inter- 
ference on the part of the state, either 
through laws bearing on wage contracts, or 
through legislation that upholds the voice 
of organized labor, in the conduct of their 
business. Perhaps the clearest statement of 
the meaning of this concept of economic 
freedom has been set down in the charter 
of the National Association of Manufactur- 
ers published in 1950 under the title, 
Industry Believes. Therein is the statement: 
“Freedom of action (for employers) recog- 
nizes that the individual producer is best 
qualified to make sound decisions concern- 
ing his problems of production and distri- 
bution and that the aggregate of such de- 
cisions as tested in the free market results 
in wiser solutions of the economic problems 
of society than would decisions imposed 
by any outside agency.” The outside agency 
here referred to is, of course, the state, and 


. with it, labor unions protected in any way 


by the state. Reading the hand-outs of the 
N.A.M., the bulletins of the U.S. Chamber 
of Commerce, the articles in publications 
like The Freeman (which boldly admits 


Stdeglances 


By the Bystander 


that its primary purpose is to set industry 
free from hampering legislation of any 
kind), one learns that those who write 
these things in general believe that all such 
legislation as that approving union shops, 
that establishing minimum wages, that plac- 
ing high taxes on high incomes and low 
taxes on low incomes, that providing in- 
surance for unemployment, injury, sickness 
and old age, is a millstone around the em- 
ployers’ neck, an indefensible invasion of 
his “freedom,” and bad for the whole 
country. 
® 

Before analyzing this particular concept 
of freedom, let us assure those who so of- 
ten accuse us of considering all employers 
to be wrong-headed or wrong-principled, 
that we are here considering a very definite 
philosophy for the spread of which literally 
millions of dollars are spent on propaganda 
each year. We are not talking about any 
individual employers except such as accept 
this philosophy, which can be found black 
on white in countless propaganda organs by 
anyone who seeks it. We know there are 
many employers who do not accept it, or 
who accept it only with wholesale modifi- 
cations. Moreover we have hope that many 
who have thought well of it are still open 
to conviction on the other side if the prin- 
ciples and facts on that side are clearly 
presented to their minds. We would not 
write on the subject if that hope were not 
in our hearts. 

e 

The Popes of social justice, and, for those 
who are not minded to think highly of 
Popes, the enlightened reasonableness of 
thinking men, both present the thesis that 
social justice and the common good of 
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society require an attitude toward the free- 
dom of employers that is midway between 
two extremes. The one extreme is repre- 
sented by socialism in any of its forms up 
to and including communism. The simpli- 
fied definition of socialism is that it is a 
theory which denies the right of private 
property to men because it makes the state 
the owner of the means of production and 
the distributor of its fruits. Socialism in 
any of its true forms is absolutely con- 
demned by the Popes, by the reason of 
man, and by Christian principles. Private 
property is an auxiliary right to the very 
right to life; it is one of the foundations on 
which human freedom rests; the state has 
no competence to annul the right or to take 
over all private property. The other extreme 
to be avoided if social justice is to prevail 
is that of economic liberalism, also called 
individualism. Pope Pius XI has this to 
say of it: “This school, ignorant or forget- 
ful of the social and moral aspects of eco- 
nomic matters, teaches that the state should 
refrain in theory and practice from inter- 
fering therein, because these possess in free 
competition and open markets a principle 
of self-direction better able to control them 
than any created intellect.” Note the sim- 
ilarity between Pius XI’s description of this 
wrong school of economic thought and the 
statement of the N.A.M. quoted in the first 
paragraph above. The N.A.M. and all the 
current clamorers for full freedom for em- 
ployers hold exactly what the Pope con- 
demns as immoral liberalism and _ individ- 
ualism. 
® 

Why is this exaggerated liberalism and 
rugged individualism wrong? There are two 
reasons set down by the Popes and evident 
to human reason. 1) Because it completely 
ignores the ineffable dignity of the human 
individual, a dignity that creates an obliga- 
tion in those who employ men to try to pay 
living wages. The concept of the obligation 
to try to pay living wages is nowhere refer- 
red to in the propaganda that calls for com- 


plete freedom of employers from restrictive 
laws enacted by the state. In its stead is the 
repeated reference to free competition, open 
markets, the right to hire and fire on the 
basis of the blind law of supply and de- 
mand. Against this extreme form of liberal- 
ism or individualism, the state has the right 
and the duty to legislate in behalf of the 
dignity of its working citizens, and of the 
living wages that are in accord with that 
dignity. 2) Because it does not take into 
account the tendency of employers, en- 
gaged in keen competition with one another, 
to lessen wages more and more for the sake 
of greater economic power and greater 
profits out of their business. This state- 
ment is often answered by the champions 
of unlimited freedom for employers by the 
scoffing assumption that modern employers 
are too enlightened and just and generous 
to squeeze labor in so heartless a way; that, 
if they were just left to themselves, they 
would do more for their employees than 
all that social legislation and union bar- 
gaining have forced them to do. Not only 
does history deny this assumption, but the 
very atmosphere of free competition for 
labor would make it impossible except in 
temporary periods in which there happened 
to be a great shortage of labor. Thus some 
legislation, or at least recognition of the 
bargaining authority of unions, is necessary 
to prevent what the Popes call the “exploita- 
tion of labor” under the lash of unlimited 
competition, or to cushion working men 
against the hazards of unemployment and 
insecurity. 
e 

Americans are not great philosophers, 
and American employers who give huge 
sums of money to spread the propaganda 
favoring unlimited freedom from regulatory 
laws and binding union contracts often 
know little about the historic development 
and theoretical content of the position they 
take. They have skimmed a few plausible 
arguments off the top of the philosophers’ 
labored statements. One is the supremacy 
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of the law of supply and demand as erected 
into a theory by the 18th century writer 
Adam Smith. The idea is that no human 
intellect should tamper with the law of sup- 
ply and demand, as it applies to production, 
distribution, competition, prices, costs and 
wages. The flaw in the argument is that you 
cannot prevent human intellects from tam- 
pering with the law of supply and demand, 
and that employers in the past who had 
unlimited freedom from all regulatory leg- 
islation have almost invariably manipulated 
markets, bottle-necked supplies, and utilized 
demand, to achieve economic domination. 
Or they favor employer-paternalism, which 
is a kind of extension into the economic 
field of the now long discarded theory of 
“the divine right of kings.” According to 
this theory the employer is such by a kind 
of divine decree; his employees are such 
also by divine order. The employer is a 
father; the employees are his children, des- 
tined to do what he says, to take what he 
gives, to live by his generosity, with no 
more voice in decisions affecting their fate 
than a five-year-old child has in the de- 
cisions of its father. “Leave it all to me,” 
says the employer-paternalist. “I’ll take care 


+ + 
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of my children (employees) as any decent 
father would take care of his children.” 
But employees are not the equivalent of 
children; they are grown men with supreme 
dignity and inalienable rights which de- 
mand that they be not in all things treated 
as children. Or, some shallow American 
insisters on unlimited freedom for employ- 
ers base their argument on the typically 
American assumption that, under the ban- 
ner of freedom unlimited, every American 
can become a rich man. “I became rich,” 
some will say, “and an owner of business 
and an employer of men by hard work and 
sacrifice, and under the protection of the 
American system of free enterprise. Given 
the same freedom, and with the same hard 
work and sacrifice, every other American 
can become rich too. That’s why I argue 
for unlimited freedom for all Americans in 
business.” This is naive to the extent of 
absurdity. America is still a land of great 
opportunity for everyone to get ahead, but, 
thank God, this opportunity is no longer 
on the basis of the “survival of the fittest” 
with the unfit unrecognized as men and 
treated as peons or outcasts or animals. 
® 


Faces 


Faces are eloquent in their own way, but it is a cryptic eloquence. What 
is behind them? Six smiles and three scowls just went by. In and out, up and 
down, the faces go, weaving and bobbing. 

Faces, faces. The worried, wistful, hurried and unhurried faces; the faded 
and lined faces; the sparkling, dancing faces: there must be something behind 
all of them, or so at least their owners must fondly believe. But does anybody 
know what it is? It is for you to admire faces; it is for their Maker to under- 


stand them. 


Yet whatever may be behind the individual faces, the same goal is in front 
of them all. They go their separate ways for separate reasons — the fur coats 
and the beggars, the surly scowls and the laughing lips, the bent old forms 
ending life, and the tiny cherubs just beginning it, and yet all their devious 
routes and eccentric sallies converge in the same direction. Wayfarers all. 
Human hearts on the great pilgrimage: some running, some stumbling, but 


all on their way to God. 


Bishop James E. Walsh 
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Catholic Anecdotes 


Silent Convert 


Father E. F. Briggs, M.M., while 
visiting one of the large TB sanatori- 
ums in Los Angeles, spoke to an old 
Japanese gentleman, named Mr. Pine 
Grove, who lay in one of the beds. 
Although it was ten years since Father 
Briggs had spoken Japanese, he ad- 
dressed the man in his own tongue, 
saying: 

“Would you like to hear the tale of 
Ten-shu, Lord of Heaven, whose Bless- 
ed Son redeemed the world?” Father 
Briggs continues the story: 

The ancient Japanese, whose candle 
of life was burning low, listened in 
silence to the whole story of Jesus and 
His love for mankind, smiling and 
nodding once in a while when asked if 
he felt he could believe, but never a 
word did he speak. At most he uttered 
some unintelligible sounds which I 
failed to recognize as Japanese. Did 
this placid old man really understand 
what I was trying to tell him? Or was 
he just reacting politely, true to the 
canons of oriental courtesy. I asked 
him if he wished to be baptized. He 
smiled again and nodded but no word 
of assurance passed his lips and I 
thought the old gentleman had failed 
to understand my meaning. I told him 
I would call again soon and a few days 
later I was at his bedside once more. 
Almost against my will I baptized him, 
naming him after the Japanese martyr 
Paul Miki. When the rite was over, old 
Paul drew from under his pillow a 
crumpled note, which I _ thought 
would perhaps contain data for the 


parish register. On examination I 
found in clear, crisp ideographs the 
following message: 

“Year of the Lion, 10th Moon, Sth 
Sunday. To the spiritual father: Let 
this be a testimonial of my faith. I de- 
voutly believe in the one true God, the 
Lord of Heaven. I believe also in 
Jesus Christ, His only Son, Who for 
our salvation graciously came down to 
earth, suffered and died upon the tree, 
three days later arising from the 
shadow of His tomb. Whatsoever 
Christ has taught, that do I believe, 
humbly requesting herewith the clean- 
sing rite of His holy Church. Thus my 
heart does speak. — Pine Grove. — 
P.S. Deign to excuse this scribbled 
note. I have no tongue.” 

Maryknoll 


+ 


Prayers of Power 


A missioner in India, while the 
scourge of cholera was raging, received 
a message from a distant Catholic vil- 
lage which was threatened with the 
dread disease, imploring him to come 
at once. He was so busy anointing the 
dying and burying the dead in his own 
mission station that he could not go. 
But he sent this message to the ter- 
rified Christians: 

“Assemble the people, morning and 
evening, to pray; especially let the 
children come and pray.” 

“But, Soami,” came back the an- 
swer, “the children do not yet know 
the prayers.” 

The missionary sent this reply: 

“That makes no difference. Make 
them say ‘Heart of Jesus, save us from 
the cholera.’ The prayers of children 
are powerful, ‘For their angels,’ said 
Our Lord, ‘always see the Face of My 
Father, Who is in heaven.’ ” 

It was later ascertained that no one 
in that village died of cholera. 
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Begin This Lent 


Lent is the time of penance. 

But there is one form of external 
penance that can do more good for 
people than almost all the other forms 
of penance; and that one form of pen- 
ance is daily attendance at Mass. 

For many things American Cath- 
olics must be praised. No generation 
from the days of the catecombs down 
to the present day (that takes in al- 
most two thousand years) has done a 
better job of evangelization than has 
the generation of modern American 
Catholics by means of the Catholic 
school. The Catholic school system of 
the United States is one of the great 
miracles of the ages. And only God 
knows the sacrifices it has cost the 
American Catholic people to erect it 
and to maintain it. 


And there are other things for which 
American Catholics can be praised 
without stint. 


But for this they cannot be praised 
— the indifference of many thousands 
to daily Mass. One would almost be- 
lieve (and new converts sometimes ask 
the question as to whether or not it is 
true) that many Catholics do not be- 
lieve that the Mass represents the 
bloody sacrifice of Calvary renewed in 
an unbloody manner on the altar each 
time the Mass is said. People live only 
a few steps from the church. They are 
Catholics. They would put up a fight 
for their faith. But never, never (un- 
less it be for a funeral or a wedding) 
do they attend Mass on any day except 
Sunday. 


This is definitely bad. This is a sign 
that the faith is not so deep as it should 
be. The Mass is the central act of 
Catholic worship. Every single thing 
that we have in the Catholic Church 
centers in one way or another around 
the Mass. Take away the Mass and 
you pull down the whole structure. 
Tear out the altars and you slam the 
doors of the confessionals, you dry 
up the waters of the baptistries, you 
poison the oils of the anointings. A 
Catholic is a good Catholic in propor- 
tion to his love of the Mass. 

Lent is the time to start going to 
daily Mass. Then, when Lent is over, 
keep it up. 

But before you do that, buy or bor- 
row some books on the Mass. Find out 
what it is all about. There is no sense 
in your going to Mass as though you 
were a stick of wood. The only way 
to get good out of the Mass is to co- 
operate with the priest in doing the 
work that is accomplished by the 
Mass. You cannot do that unless you 
have a good understanding as to what 
the Mass really is. 

Innumerable blessings will come up- 
on you if you go to Mass every morn- 
ing during Lent. And upon your fam- 
ily. And upon your country. It is hard 
to think of God ever abandoning a 
family or a country that spends a part 
of each day kneeling before an altar 
on which He sacrifices Himself for the 
salvation of the world. 

So, there is an excellent Lenten 
practice. Look ye to it. 


The Moral Right “to One’s Keep’”’ 


The Wall Street Journal recently 
published an excellent and lengthy 
summary of the present battle for and 
against such “right to work” laws as 
have already been passed by seventeen 
states and are now being considered 
by legislatures of several other states. 
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The writer of the account waited 
until he reached the last paragraph of 
his factual presentation before tipping 
his own hand and showing on what 
side of the fence he stood. In so doing 
he unwittingly gave the best of all 
arguments to his opposition, i.e., to 
those like us who oppose the mis- 
named “right to work” laws. 

This is how he expresses his opin- 
ion: “Plainly, it is a moral issue, and 
plainly stated we do not think it a dif- 
ficult one to decide. Only one ques- 
tion need be answered: Should a man 
be forced unwillingly to join a union 
in order to earn his keep?” Obvious- 
ly, in the writer’s mind, the answer to 
that question is no. 

But the joker lies in the phrase, “to 
earn his keep.” To us, and to all who 
have any love for social justice, and 
to the Popes who have written on this 
“plain moral issue,” that phrase means 
“to earn enough for a decent liveli- 
hood, to be able rightly to raise a fam- 
ily, to be able to ward off the terrors 
of insecurity and sudden destitution 
through unemployment.” 

Now every man is bound to take 
whatever just measures are at hand 
(indeed, normally he does so instinc- 
tively) to earn a just and living family 
wage. If you find a man who is con- 
tent to work for ten dollars a week 
when there are opportunities for him 
to make fifty dollars, (above all, if he 
has a family to support) you may 
rightly say that that man is doing a 
moral wrong in working for ten dollars 
a week. 

If, then, it can be proved that or- 
ganized union effort and individual 
workers’ contributions to that effort, 
enable a man to earn a living wage 
when otherwise he would have to be 
content with a subsistence wage, that 
man is under a moral obligation to 
join and support the union. He has 


absolutely no right to proclaim to the 
world (and to his wife and children) 
that he prefers to be a ten-dollar-a 
week man. 

The figures here used are intention- 
ally exaggerated. But they bring out a 
point clearly. To “work for one’s 
keep” either means to work for enough 
to live in rags and on bread and sau- 
sage, or it means to work for a living 
family wage. Workingmen are not mor- 
ally free to work for the former if join- 
ing a union will help them to earn the 
latter. 

Moreover, instances of corrupt un- 
ion practices highly publicized to the 
detriment of the majority of good un- 
ions, nor paternalistic employers who 
pay high wages but completely control 
the economic fate of their workers, do 
not change the principle here set down. 


Sorrow in the Sacred Places 


Traditionally on Good Friday a spe- 
cial offering is taken up in Catholic 
churches the world over. The money 
thus collected is used for the upkeep 
of Christian shrines and establishments 
in Palestine, the “Holy Land,” where 
Christ was born and lived and died. 
This year, as throughout the past dec- 
ade, there is a special poignancy in 
the appeal because of the fact that 
these holy places are in the midst of 
an ugly, swirling turmoil of racial 
hatred and violence. 

Let us briefly recapitulate events 
there. Palestine after World War I had 
been a British mandate. Although the 
country was largely settled by Arabs, 
the Balfour declaration of 1917 recog- 
nized the Zionist movement, dedicated 
to making Palestine a homeland for 
the Jews of the world. As the Jews 
returned in increasing numbers to their 
original home, an explosive situation 
rapidly developed. The Arabs, long in 
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residence there, had no inclination to 
accept peacefully what they regarded 
as an intrusion upon their native soil. 

By the end of World War II Britain 
was very happy to transfer its mandate 
to the infant U.N. organization. After 
careful investigation of rival claims, 
the U.N. General Assembly in 1947 
passed a resolution that Palestine 
would be partitioned. There would be 
a Jewish state, an Arab state, and an 
international zone stretching from 
north of the city of Jerusalem in a ten 
mile radius reaching south to Bethle- 
hem. Due regard was to be shown to 
those other Christian holy places, 
especially Nazareth, not included un- 
der the international status. 

This U.N. resolution still stands un- 
changed and unrevoked, but the U.N. 
has been unwilling or unable to im- 
plement its solution of the problem. 
When the British troops withdrew from 
Palestine in May, 1948, Arabs and 
Jews immediately proceeded to make 
a battlefield of the Holy Land. There 
is today no Arab state as such in Is- 
rael. But there is a victorious Jewish 
state in Israel, brimming over and be- 
yond the boundaries granted to it in 
the partition plan. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of homeless Arab refugees live 
in complete want and squalor. There 
is increasing bitterness, growing hatred, 
mounting disrespect on both sides for 
sacred shrines hallowed by Christ’s 
earthly presence, which the U.N. de- 
claration was meant to safeguard for 
the Christian world. 

Such is the uneasy unfolding of 
events in the land of Christ. Certainly 
the charity which should bind all men 
of whatever race or creed will suggest 
prayer that peace may come to the 
land of the Prince of peace. Surely 
reverence for the holy places will 
prompt Catholics to give generously in 
the Good Friday collection. Thus the 
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Franciscans, who from the thirteenth 
century have amid great trials perse- 
vered as guardians and protectors of 
these shrines, will be aided in their 
work, and given the means of relieving 
some of the want and misery they see 
around them on all sides. 

Finally, without going into the rights 
and wrongs of the political picture, we 
hope that our readers will do what 
they can to further a course of action 
which the U.N. has already agreed 
upon (but not put into effect) namely, 
the internationalization of Jerusalem 
and its environs, where, in the words 
of the Holy Father, “the venerable 
monuments of the life and death of 
the Divine Redeemer are preserved.” 
With the Holy Father, who has several 
times made public appeals to this end, 
we shall insist upon our right and 
claim that these hallowed sites be pre- 
served inviolate and readily accessible 
to the Christian world. 


St. Clement Hofbauer 


March 15 is the feastday of St. 
Clement Hofbauer, the great Redemp- 
torist missionary, the apostle of Vien- 
na in Austria. 

St. Clement is a modern saint, like 
St. John Bosco, the Little Flower of 
Jesus, Mother Cabrini. He lived in the 
19th century, close enough to our time 
to be considered one of us. And he 
had this in common with us — the 
beginnings of the secularization of so- 
ciety even as today we are seeing the 
consummation of that secularization. 

Although Austria was nominally 
nearly 100% Catholic in the day of 
St. Clement, few people were receiv- 
ing the sacraments, few people were 
going to Mass, few people were plac- 
ing their hope of happiness in the su- 
pernatural. Heaven was to be found on 
earth. Do not worry too much about 
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the heaven that exists beyond the 
skies. So the people were told. And 
unfortunately the people for the most 
part believed what they were toid. 

It was the vocation of Clement Hof- 
bauer to break down the skepticism 
and worldliness and naturalism of the 
people. How he succeeded in so dif- 
ficult a task makes a fascinating story. 
Although he was not a man of great 
learning or of overpowering eloquence 
or of supreme literary ability, he at- 
tracted to himself the finest minds of 
his time. He molded these minds ac- 
cording to the pattern set by Christ. 
And it was through these minds that 
he saved the souls of thousands of 
people. 

When Clement died, all Europe 
mourned. 

As we have said so often before in 
the pages of THE LIGUORIAN, the 
greatness of sanctity is within the reach 
of every single person who reads these 
lines. Perhaps there is nothing that he 
can do that might point him out as a 
man of talent and ability. But he can 
become a saint. And becoming a saint 


is a greater accomplishment than be- 
coming a great musician, a great dip- 
lomat, a great philosopher. 

The proof that sanctity is within the 
reach of every man and woman who 
desires to possess it is to be found in 
the life of St. Clement. He loved God 
deeply. He spent himself without 
counting the cost for his neighbor. He 
was obedient to the Church. He pray- 
ed without ceasing. He did not allow 
himself to become attached to the 
world or the things of the world. 

At the same time he was no long- 
faced, rigoristic sort of individual who 
could hear no music in laughter or de- 
tect no humor in a joke. He was an 
ordinary man who did ordinary things 
extraordinarily well. And he became 
a saint. We can become saints too. 
No one has a priority on that. 


A most interesting life of St. Cle- 
ment has been written by an American 
Redemptorist, Father James Galvin. A 
copy of that life can be secured 
through the Liguorian Pamphlet Of- 
fice at Liguori, Missouri. 


Appropriate Enthusiasm 


In an English colony in the Orient, the visit of a bishop was an outstanding 
social event. A Chinese cook, duly impressed with the importance of the oc- 
casion, was stimulated to do his best for the dinner. The menu was all that 
could have been desired but the top notch of culinary achievement came with 
dessert. The piece de resistance was a magnificent frosted cake on the surface 
of which the chef had embossed these words: “Hurrah for God.” 


Turn About 


Some years ago when farmers were facing foreclosures due to the depres- 
sion, a traveller stopped at a desolate farm house. As far as he could see, 
the farm was producing nothing at all since the owner had no money to buy 
seed. At supper that night with the owner and hired man, the traveller asked 
how they managed to get along. 

“Well, you see that man there?” the owner said, pointing to the hired man. 
“Yes.” 

“He works for me and I can’t pay him. In two years he gets the farm. Then 
work for him till I get it back.” 


_— 
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EXCERPTS FROM THE WRITINGS OF ST. ALPHONSUS 
Selected and Edited by John Schaefer 
THE PRACTICE OF THE LOVE OF JESUS CHRIST 
CHAPTER IV 
CHARITY IS NOT PRETENTIOUS (Continued) 


The fifth and most necessary rem- 
edy for lukewarmness and for obtain- 
ing the love of Jesus Christ is prayer. 

It is by this means, first of all, that 
God convinces us of the great love 
He bears us. For what greater proof 
of affection can a person give to a 
friend than to say to him: “My friend, 
ask anything you like of me, and I 
will give it to you?” This is precisely 
what Our Lord says to us: “Ask, and 
it shall be given you; seek, and you 
shall find.” 

Prayer, therefore, is called all-pow- 
erful with God to obtain every bless- 
ing. “Though prayer is single,” says 
Theodoret, “it can effect all things.” 
Whoever prays, obtains from God 
whatever he chooses. Commenting on 
the beautiful words of David: “Blessed 
be God who hath not turned away my 
prayer, nor His mercy from me,” St. 
Augustine says: “As long as you do not 
fail in prayer, rest assured that the di- 
vine mercy will not fail you.” And St. 
John Chrysostom is just as forceful: 
“We always obtain, even while we are 
still praying.” When we pray to God 
He grants us the grace we are seek- 
ing, even before we have ended our 
petition. 

If, then, we are poor, we have only 
ourselves to blame, for we are poor 
only because we wish to be poor, and 
are, therefore, undeserving of pity. 
What sympathy can there be for a 


beggar, who, having a very rich mas- 
ter, and one who desires to provide 
him with everything if he will only 
ask for it, nevertheless chooses to re- 
main in his poverty rather than to ask 
for what he wants? “Behold,” exclaims 
St. Paul, “our God is ready to enrich 
all who call upon Him.” He is “rich 
unto all that call upon Him.” 

Humble prayer obtains everything 
from God. But, at the same time, we 
must be convinced that, if prayer is 
useful, it is no less necessary for our 
salvation. It is certain that we have 
absolute need of the divine assistance 
to overcome temptations. At times, 
too, in certain more violent assaults, 
the sufficient grace which God grants 
to all men might possibly enable us to 
resist them. But, because of our in- 
clination to evil, it will not ordinarily 
be sufficient, and we shall stand in 
need of a special grace. 

Whoever prays obtains this grace. 
But he who does not pray, will not ob- 
tain it and will be lost. All the more 
true is this of the greatest grace of 
all, that of final perseverance, that of 
dying in the grace of God. This is the 
one grace absolutely necessary for our 
salvation: without it we should be lost 
forever. St. Augustine says of this 
grace, that God bestows it only on 
those who pray. And this is the reason 
why many are lost, for they fail to beg 
God for this grace of perseverance. 
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Expressing these truths in technical 
language, the Fathers of the Church 
state that prayer is necessary not mere- 
ly as a necessity of precept (that pray- 
er is commanded by God), but also as 
a necessity of means. This is as much 
as to say that whoever does not pray 
cannot possibly be saved. The reason 
for this is that we cannot obtain eter- 
nal salvation without the help of divine 
grace, and this grace God grants only 
to those who pray. Since temptations, 
and the dangers of incurring God’s 
displeasure, continually surround us, 
so also ought our prayers to be con- 
tinual. 


Jesus Christ Himself emphasizes this 
truth: “We ought always to pray and 
not to faint.” During the interval in 
which we shall cease to pray, the devil 
will conquer us. Though the grace of 
perseverance can in no way be merit- 
ed by us, as the Council of Trent 
teaches, yet, as St. Augustine says, “in 
a certain sense we can merit it by 
prayer.” The Lord wishes to dispense 
His grace to us, but wishes to be en- 
treated first, in a way to be forced by 
our prayers. 

St. Mary Magdalene of Pazzi said 
that “when we ask graces of God, He 
not only hears us, but in a certain 
sense thanks us.” Yes, this is true. For 
God, as the infinite goodness, in wish- 
ing to pour Himself out upon others, 
has an infinite longing to distribute 
His gifts. But He wishes to be entreat- 
ed. Thus, when He beholds Himself 
besieged by a soul, He receives so 
much pleasure that in a certain sense 
He thanks that soul for it. 

If we wish to persevere in the grace 
of God until death, we must act the 
part of the beggar, always keeping our 
mouths open to beg for God’s help, 
to repeat: “My Jesus, mercy; never 
allow me to be separated from Thee; 


O Lord, come to my aid; My God, 
assist me!” Unceasingly the Fathers of 
the desert used to repeat the prayer 
of David: “Incline unto my aid, O 
God; O Lord, make haste to help me!” 
Above all, we must be mindful of this 
necessity of prayer in time of tempta- 
tion. He who acts otherwise is lost. 


Let us have a great faith in prayer. 
For God has promised to hear one 
who prays. How can we doubt it, says 
St. Augustine, for God has bound 
Himself by an express promise? He 
cannot fail to grant us the favors we 
ask of Him. “By promising He has 
made Himself our debtor.” In recom- 
mending ourselves to God, we must be 
possessed of a sure confidence that 
God hears us, and we shall obtain 
whatever we want. Behold what Jesus 
Christ Himself says: “All things, what- 
soever you ask when you pray, believe 
that you shall receive, and they shall 
come unto you.” 


“But I am a sinner,” you may say, 
“and do not deserve to be heard.” But 
Jesus Christ says: “Everyone that ask- 
eth, receiveth.” Everyone, be he just, 
or be he a sinner. St. Thomas teaches 
that the efficacy of prayer does not 
depend on our merits, but on the 
mercy of God, Who has promised to 
hear everyone who prays to Him. To 
remove all fear from our minds when 
we pray, Our Redeemer said: “Amen, 
amen, I say to you, if you shall ask 
the Father anything in My name, He 
will give it to you.” It was as though 
He had said: “Sinners, you have no 
merits of your own to obtain graces. 
Therefore, act in this manner. When 
you would obtain favors, ask them of 
My Father in My name, that is, 
through My merits and through My 
love. Then ask as many as you choose, 
and they shall be granted to you.” 
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But mark well these words, “In My 
name.” These words signify that the 
graces which we ask must be graces 
which regard our eternal salvation. The 
promise does not refer to temporal 
favors. These Our Lord grants when 
they are profitable for our eternal sal- 
vation. Should they prove otherwise, 
He refuses them. We should ask for 
temporal favors on condition that they 
will benefit our souls. 

But should they be spiritual graces, 
they require no condition. With con- 
fidence and a sure confidence, we 
should say: “Eternal Father, in the 
name of Jesus Christ deliver me from 
this temptation. Grant me holy perse- 
verance, grant me Thy love, grant me 
heaven.” We can also ask these graces 
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of Jesus Christ in His own name, 
namely by virtue of His merits. For we 
have His promise to this effect: “If 
you shall ask Me anything in My 
name, that I will do.” 


While we pray to God, let us not 
forget to recommend ourselves to 
Mary also. She is the dispenser of 
graces. St. Bernard says that it is Al- 
mighty God Who bestows the graces, 
but that He bestows them through the 
hands of Mary: “Let us seek grace, 
and let us seek it through Mary. Be- 
cause what she seeks she finds, and 
cannot be refused.” If Mary prays for 
us, we are safe. For every petition of 
Mary is heard, and she can never meet 
with a refusal. 





Advice from a Saint 
Archbishop Henry P. Rohlman of Dubuque, Iowa, has never: forgotten a 
word of advice he received from Blessed Pius X in 1910. 
The archbishop, with the priests of the archdiocesan mission band, was con- 
gratulated for refraining from attacking the religion of non-Catholics. 
“It is not possible,” Pius X told them, “to build up the Church of God 


on the ruins of charity.” 


Could Be - 
The Sisters of a certain parish in Michigan were taking the census and, 
as one of them approached the home where a little three-year-old girl lived, 
she was seen by the little one from the window. 
“Mother,” she cried, “There’s an angel at the front door.” 


About Hearts 
A person should have three hearts in order to deal fairly with his obliga- 
tions—a heart of fire, a heart of flesh, and a heart of iron. He should have 
a heart of fire for Almighty God, a heart of flesh for his neighbor, and a 


heart of iron in regard to himself. 


—St. Joseph Labre 
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Conducted by Thomas Tobin 
CATHOLIC AUTHOR OF THE MONTH 
Rev. Max Jordan, O.S.B., 1895 — 


CATHOLIC JOURNALIST 


I. Life: 

Max Jordan, the son of Herman and 
Tecla Haueisen Jordan, was born in San 
Remo, Italy, on April 21, 1895. His early 
education was received in Italy, Switzerland 
and Germany, and his studies were com- 
pleted at the Universities of Frankfort, 
Jena and Berlin. The University of Jena 
conferred on him the doctorate in philoso- 
phy. His first journalistic experience was 
received as a free lance writer for Italian 
newspapers. Max Jordan became foreign 
editor of a Berlin newspaper in 1920 and 
three years later he joined the Berlin staff 
of the Hearst organization. His studies in 
medieval philosophy led him into the 
Church in 1924, the same year that the 
Hearst newspapers called him to the United 
States to serve them in New York and 
Washington. In 1931 Max Jordan returned 
to Europe as representative of the National 
Broadcasting Co. and also the National 
Catholic Welfare Conference. He served in 
this dual role as a broadcaster and a jour- 
nalist for many years. At the age of fifty- 
six, Max Jordan was ordained to the priest- 
hood for the diocese of Fargo by Arch- 
bishop Muench in Germany. In 1954 Fa- 


ther Max Jordan became a Benedictine 
monk at the famous monastery of Beuron. 


II. Writings: 

It would be difficult to estimate the num- 
ber of words that Doctor Jordan has writ- 
ten as an active journalist for many years. 
His regular reports on Europe as the cor- 
respondent of the N.C. W.C. have appear- 
ed in all the Catholic papers in the country 
and have made his name known to many 
readers. Articles under his name have been 
published in the leading Catholic maga- 
zines of the United States. 


III. The Book: 

Up to this point, Father Jordan has writ- 
ten only one book, Beyond All Fronts. Sub- 
titled, A Bystander’s Notes in this Thirty 
Years’ War, this book interprets the history 
of Europe during the time between the two 
world wars. His intimate knowledge of 
Europe during these years and his personal 
acquaintance with many of the leading 
statesmen give him particular competence 
in this field. Americans who wish to under- 
stand Europe would do well to read Beyond 
All Fronts. 
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JOE BREIG 
Under My Hat. By Joseph A. Breig. 189 pp. 

New York, N. Y.: McMullen Books. 

$2.50. 

This reviewer must confess that he is a 
Breig fan and always welcomes a new book 
by this good story teller. Under My Hat 
is the latest collection of articles that have 
appeared in various Catholic magazines. 
The same freshness and originality mani- 
fested in his other books are to be found 
in great abundance in this book. The es- 
says, as usual, cover a great variety of 
topics and reveal Breig’s ability to bring:a 
light touch to even the most serious topics. 
Parents who have adopted children will be 
inspired by the essay on St. Joseph as the 
patron of adopting parents. His son, Joe, 
who was the central figure in several stories 
of a previous book, is back again in this 
volume. Heartily recommended to all who 
like to read personal essays that combine 
depth and humor. 


CATHOLIC DICTIONARY 
Concise Catholic Dictionary. Compiled by 

Robert C. Broderick, M.A. 412 pp. St. 

Paul, Minn.: Catechetical Guild. $.50, 

paper cover; $1.00, hard cover. 

We welcome these cheaper editions of 
the Concise Catholic Dictionary which was 
first published in 1943. The 1900 terms 
defined cover a wide field of Catholic con- 
cepts. The definitions and explanations have 
been checked by a staff of experts. This 
is a book for the Catholic home, as a refer- 
ence book as well as a book for browsing. 


CATECHISM STORIES 
Catechism in Stories. By Rev. Lawrence G. 
Lovasik, S.V.D. 294 pp. Milwaukee, 

Wis.: Bruce Publishing Co. $3.50. 
Those engaged in the instruction of the 
young are always looking for new stories. 
This present collection of old and new ones 
have been gathered during the course of 
fifteen years’ work as a missionary and re- 
treat master. The order of the catechism is 
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followed and a story is given for each sec- 
tion together with a practical application. 
Teachers and preachers will find great use 
for this book. 


CONVERT WORK 
Bringing Souls to Christ. Edited by John A. 

O’Brien. 223 pp. New York, N.Y.: Han- 

over House. $2.95. 

The veteran convert-maker, Father John 
A. O’Brien of the University of Notre 
Dame, has just edited another book on the 
apostolate to non-Catholics. The purpose 
of Bringing Souls to Christ is to instruct 
and inspire the lay-man and lay-woman to 
take an active interest in winning recruits 
for Christ. The chapters discuss the basic 
problems that hinder a non-Catholic from 
entering the Church as well as the practical 
means for the breaking down of prejudice. 
The famous San Diego plan of mobilizing 
the total diocese for a census and informa- 
tion program is well explained. Besides 
several pieces by the editor there are other 
well known authors: Bishop John J. Wright, 
Clara Boothe Luce, Cardinal Stritch, Arch- 
bishop Cushing and Bishop Brady. Priests, 
sisters, seminarians and lay people will de- 
rive great profit for studying and follow- 
ing the advice found in the pages of Bring- 
ing Souls to Christ. 


RONALD A. KNOX 
A New Testament Commentary. By Ron- 
ald A. Knox. Vol. II. 322 pp. New York, 

N.Y.: Sheed and Ward. $3.75. 

Any book by Monsignor Knox is a spirit- 
ual treat but especially one on the Sacred 
Scriptures. A New Testament Commentary, 
Vol. II, begins with the Acts of the Apostles 
and finishes with St. Paul’s letters to the 
Churches. The third volume will comment 
on the remaining parts of the New Testa- 
ment. This book is meant as a supplement 
to the Knox New Testament, and does not 
pretend to be a complete explanation but 
rather an exposition of the difficult pas- 
sages. 
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SPIRITUAL BOOKS 


The Perfection of Man by Charity. By 
Reginald Buckler, O.P. 235 pp. St. Louis, 
Mo.: B. Herder Co.: $3.50. 

Nothing But Christ. By Kilian McDonnell. 
185 pp. St. Meinard, Ind.: The Grail. 
$2.00. 

Summa of the Christian Life. Vol. I. By 
Louis of Granada, O.P. 234 pp. St. Louis, 
Mo.: B. Herder Co. $4.00. 

The Holy Spirit in Christian Life. By Pere 
Gardeil, O.P. 158 pp. St. Louis, Mo.: 
B. Herder Co. $2.50. 

The Kingdom is Yours. By P. Forestier, 
S.M. Translated by Angeline Bouchard. 
189 pp. Chicago, Ill.: Fides Publishers. 
$3.50. 

The Perfection of Man by Charity is a 
reprint of a well known book that first ap- 
peared in 1889. It was the important work 
of the author and thirteen different man- 
uscripts were prepared before the last one 
was finally published. The volume is di- 
vided into two main parts: The Study of 
Perfection and The Life of Charity. This 
is a solid doctrinal book that is still very 
modern. 

The theme of the book, Nothing But 
Christ, is evident from the subtitle, A Bene- 
dictine Approach to Lay Spirituality. The 
chapters originally were written for Bene- 
dictine Oblates and hence the emphasis on 
the Benedictine rule. This rule is based on 
the idea of the family spirit of the monks 
united in Christ. The present book con- 
tains practical chapters teaching the lay 
person how to integrate real spirituality 
with one’s daily life. The approach is fresh 
and the doctrine is sound. 

The third volume in the Cross and 
Crown Series is a translation of the Sum- 
ma of the Christian Life by Louis of 
Granada, one of the greatest of Dominican 
spiritual writers. The book consists of pas- 
sages from the works of Louis of Granada 
arranged according to the scheme of the 
Summa Theologica of St. Thomas. Thus 
the first volume treats of God and Crea- 


tion. The long introduction of almost nine- 
ty pages gives a short biography of the 
author as well as a study of his books. The 
editors of the Cross And Crown Series are 
to be congratulated for bringing this ex- 
cellent book to English readers. 

The Holy Spirit in Christian Life is a 
reprint of the conferences given to reli- 
gious during the course of a retreat. Pere 
Gardeil is a recognized authority on the 
gifts of the Holy Spirit and this knowledge 
is very evident in the book. The confer- 
ences were taken down by one of the reli- 
gious, but were thoroughly edited by the 
author. Priests and religious should wel- 
come this book on a subject so little under- 
stood by Catholics, the activity of the 
Holy Spirit in Christian Life. 

The Kingdom is Yours is a running com- 
mentary on some portions of the Gospels 
written by the chaplain of the Bons Secours 
Hospital in Methuen, Massachusetts. The 
mode of presentation is taken from the 
idea of St. Augustine on the best method 
of teaching religion as the “story of God’s 
love in historical order.” The first section 
explains the sermon on the mount and the 
second part deals with the Gospel of the 
Eucharist. The style is simple and yet 
moving. 


BISHOP SHEEN 


The Way of the Cross. By Bishop Fulton 
J. Sheen. Garden City, N.Y.: Garden 
City Books. $1.00. 

This is a reprint of the popular Way of 
the Cross by Sheen. It consists of reflections 
and prayers for each station. Small in 
size, it would be suitable for private mak- 
ing of the stations or for reading at home 
or in Church. 


Way To Happiness. By Fulton J. Sheen. 
192 pp. Garden City, N. Y.: Garden 
City Books. $2.00. 

This book, first published in 1949, has 
now been reissued. Its purpose, according 
to the author, is “to bring solace, healing 
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and hope to hearts; truth and enlighten- 
ment to minds; goodness, strength and reso- 
lution to wills.” The method used is to ex- 
amine the nature of man, his abilities and 
his desires, so that he can develop his per- 
sonality according to the plan established 
by God. The fifty-nine chapters are group- 
ed under the following topics: Happiness, 
Work, Love, Children, Youth, Man’s Goal, 
Inner Peace, Giving, Fellowship, and Man. 
The depth of thought and beauty of ex- 
pression are up to the level of Bishop 
Sheen’s usual gifted style; but the book 
seems to be lacking in continuity as though 
these short chapters were written for some 
other purpose and later collected and ar- 
ranged in book form. But this arrange- 
ment gives value to Way To Happiness as 
a book to pick up for random reading. It 
will instruct and inspire as do all of Bish- 
op Sheen’s books. 


LITTLE FLOWER 


Spiritual Childhood. By Vernon Johnson. 
216 pp. New York, N.Y.: Sheed and 
Ward. $3.25. 

All My Life Love. By Michael Day, 
Cong. Orat. 56 pp. Springfield, IIL: 
Templegate. $1.25. 


Spiritual Childhood is a study of the 
basic teaching of St. Teresa of Lisieux. 
Monsignor Vernon Johnson, the author of 
the book, is a famous convert to the Church 
through the influence of the Little Flower 
and is eminently qualified to examine the 
fundamental doctrines of the Saint. The 
theme of the book, of course, is the little 
way of spiritual childhood made so popu- 
lar by St Teresa. According to Monsignor 
Johnson three words summarize her whole 
teaching: “Love and suffering.’ The em- 
phasis on these basic truths is found in the 
three chapters devoted to both these topics. 
Monsignor Johnson has given readers an 
excellent study of the doctrine of the Lit- 
tle Flower that is so necessary today. 


The Liguorian 


All My Life Love is a translation of the 
poem of St. Teresa, Vivre D’Amour, to- 
gether with a commentary on it. The trans- 
lation is the one made by Msgr. Ronald 
A. Knox and the commentary is by Father 
Michael Day. This poem shows in lyric 
form the fundamental way of love of St. 
Teresa. Lovers of the Little Flower will 
enjoy this book, that explains so well her 
best known poem. 


CRADLE CATHOLICS 


Born Catholics. Assembled by F. J. Sheed. 
279 pp. New York, N.Y.: Sheed and 
Ward. $3.50. 


We have grown quite accustomed to con- 
verts explaining their paths to Rome, but 
we have seldom heard from Catholics their 
experiences in the faith. F J. Sheed has 
asked a selected group of his friends to 
state their particular reasons why, under 
the grace of God, they are still members 
of the Catholic Church. The result of his 
proposal is the present book, Born Catho- 
lics, in which nineteen Catholics of differ- 
ent backgrounds explain their present posi- 
tion as Catholics. Most of the authors are 
of English nationality with a few from the 
United States. In most cases the presenta- 
tion is in a very scholarly vein that will 
appeal greatly to well-educated Catholics. 


Perhaps the high point of the book is in 
the last essay which is the late Hilaire Bel- 
loc’s powerful and masterful exposition of 
why he remained a Catholic. His essay con- 
cludes with the dramatic words about the 
Catholic Church: “She stands and will 
stand; She remains and will remain: The 
observer and beholder of the world.” It is 
a good thing to read how cradle Catholics 
evaluate their religious faith, and thinking 
Catholics will be stimulated by these es- 
says. 

® 
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BEST SELLERS 


A Moral Evaluation of Current Books, Published at “the University of Scranton, Pa. 


I Suitable for general reading: 


Royal Mother—Ellis 

A Key to Death—Lockridge 

The Path to Rome—Belloc 

The Family Nobody Wanted—Doss 

The Meaning of Maryknoll—Nevins 

The Betty Furness Westinghouse Cook- 
book—Kiene 

Lives of the Saints—Plassman 

The Deliverance of Sister Cecilia— 
Brinkley 

The Heart of O. Henry—Kramer 

Children’s Shepherd—Burton 

The Queen is in the Kitchen—McCarthy 

Love of Seven Dolls—Gallico 

The Home Book of Musical Knowledge 
—Ewen 


II. Suitable only for adults: 


A. Because of advanced style and contents: 


Not Without Tears—Day 

Son of Oscar Wilde—Holland 

God’s Secret Armies—Johnston 

A Program for Conservatives—Kirk 

Abraham Lincoln: the Prairie Years and 
the War Years—Sandburg 

The Bulls of Parral—Steen 

The Encyclopedia of Child Care and 
Guidance—Gruenberg 

My Name is Tom Connally—Connally 

The Ghost Voyage—de Poncins 

The Blue Continent—Quilici 

Have Fun With Your Children— 
Horwich 

The Jacksonians—A study in Adminis- 
trative History 1829-1861—White 

The American Christmas—Barnett 

Obit Delayed—VNielsen 

Glory, God and Gold—Wellman 

Oslo Intrigue, A Woman’s Memoir of 
the Norwegian Resistance—Astrup 

The Memoirs of Aga Khan—Khan 

The Art of Teaching—Highet 

The American Political Tradition— 
Hofstadter 

Thoughts of My Cats—Marshall 
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The Lord—Guardini 

Aesthetics and History—Berenson 

Hadrian’s Memoirs—Yourcenar 

Treadmill to Oblivion—Allen 

The Man in the Thick Lead Suit—Lang 

Red Design for Americas: Guatemalan 
Prelude—James 

Old Men Forget. The Autobiography of 
Duff Cooper (Viscount Norwich)— 
Cooper 

The Guideposts Anthology—Peale 

A New Testament Commentary— 
Volume Two—Knox 

Great River—Horgan 

School of Darkness—Dodd 

Thunder on St Paul’s Day—Lane 

An Encyclopedia of Modern American 
Humor—Cerf 

O’Higgins and Don Bernardo—Nelson 

When Minds Go Wrong—Grimes 

That Reminds Me—Barkley 


. Because of immoral incidents which do 


not, however, invalidate the book 
as a whole: 

Sign of the Pagan—Fuller 

The Feast of July—Bates 

The Foster Brothers—Frankland 

Jubal Troop—Wellman 

The Spanish Bride—O’Meara 

The Woman With No Past—Groussard 

The Sorceress—Weinreb 

They Ran for Their Lives—Brick 

My Brother’s Keeper—Davenport 

The Long Ships—Bengtsson 

The Sword of God—Hardy 

Hatchet in the Sky—Gay 


III. Permissible for the discriminating 


reader: 
The French Revolution, 1788-1792— 
Salvemini 
The Immoralist—Gide 
Yankees and God—Smith 
Mr. Maugham Himself—Beecroft 
The Works of Oscar Wilde—Maine 








Lucid Intervals 


“Reverend,” said an admiring female 
member of the congregation at the close of 
service one Sunday morning, “I thought 
you ought to know that I come to these 
services only because of your sermons. They 
are so wonderful that you ought to have 
them published in a book.” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” said the minister 
with his usual modesty, “I’m not so sure 
that my sermons deserve that much atten- 
tion. Perhaps they will be published post- 
humously.” 

“Well, then,” said the woman enthusi- 
astically, “I hope that will be real soon.” 

6 

Little Pete was visiting his city-bred 
cousin for the first time and was being 
made to feel uncomfortable by remarks 
about the small town from which he came. 
Finally the cousin said: 

“I suppose you live in one of those places 
in the sticks where everybody goes down 
to meet the train.” 

Pete: “What train?” 

e 

“Doesn’t your new baby brighten up the 
home?” asked the gushy neighbor. 

“TI should say so,” replied the new father. 
“We have the lights on most of the night 
nowadays.” 

e 

A new maid had just been engaged by a 
society matron and was being instructed in 
the duties of waiting on table. 

“At dinner, Mary,” she explained, “you 
must remember always to serve from the 
left and take the plates from the right. Is 
that clear?” 

“Yes, ma’am,” answered the girl con- 
descendingly. “What’s the matter, are you 
superstitious or something?” 


A Texan was trying to impress a man 
from Boston with the valor of the heroes 
of the Alamo. 

“T'll bet you never had anything so brave 
around Boston,” said the Texan. 

“Did you ever hear of Paul Revere?” 
asked the Bostonian. 

“Paul Revere?” said the Texan. “He’s the 
fellow who ran for help, isn’t he?” 

e 

Colonel (after reviewing troops): “What’s 
the idea of parading all the big men in 
front of the little men?” 

Lieutenant: “It’s the sergeant’s fault, sir. 
He used to run a fruit store.” 

® 

Jane: “My teacher asked me all about my 
family and did I have any brothers and 
sisters.” 

Mother: “It was nice of her to take such 
an interest in you. What did you tell her.” 

Jane: “I said I was an only child, and 
she said, ‘Thank goodness.’ ” 

° 

A filling station attendant approached 
the owner and said: 

“Boss, your doctor’s here with a flat 
tire.” 

“Good,” replied the station owner. “Di- 
agnose the trouble as puncture wounds re- 
sulting in a prolapsed perimeter. Prescribe 
plastic surgery, followed by a complete 
treatment with inflatus windus. Then charge 
him accordingly.” 

® 

“What colors have you 
blinds?” asked the customer. 

“Madam,” replied the salesman, “window 
blinds are all shades.” 


in window 
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Amongst Ourselves 


We remember writing, under the 
above heading, some five or six years 
ago, of our happiness over the fact that 
in the preceding year, the publishing 
house of the Redemptorist Fathers at 
Liguori, Missouri, had sent out over 
one million pieces of Catholic litera- 
ture into all parts of the world. Having 
just looked over the record-books of 
1954, we now even more happily an- 
nounce that during that year approxi- 
mately five and a half million pieces 
of Catholic literature passed through 
the post office at Liguori, and out to 
waiting readers in almost every coun- 
try of the world. This means that an 
average of over 100,000 pamphlets, 
booklets, leaflets and magazines is 
readied for mailing every week of the 
year. The long term goal of this apos- 
tolate is now 100.000 pieces a day, 
which will balance and offset the sec- 
ularistic influence of just one metro- 
politan daily newspaper with more 
than 100,000 subscribers, or one 
worldly magazine with more than 
1,000,000 readers. 

The literature that emanates from 
Liguori falls under four different clas- 
sifications. There is THE LIGUORIAN, 
the monthly guide for average people, 
Catholic and non-Catholic, in the mor- 
al and spiritual principles laid down by 
Jesus Christ. There is the PERPETUAL 
HELP BULLETIN, a monthly magazine 
dedicated to the spread and increase 
of devotion to the mother of Christ, 
especially under the world-renowned 


title of Mother of Perpetual Help. 
There is the monthly bulletin of the 
LEAGUE OF ST. GERARD, an organiza- 
tion that concentrates primarily on 
bringing to mothers in the dangers of 
pregnancy and child-birth, the heav- 
enly help of the saint who has proved 
himself to be a powerful patron of 
mothers. Then there are the books, 
booklets, pamphlets and leaflets pub- 
lished and distributed by The Liguori- 
an Pamphlet Office. The three publi- 
cations of Liguori have a combined 
circulation of almost 300,000 a month, 
while, in the course of 1954, The Li- 
guorian Pamphlet Office distributed 
some 2,300,000 books, pamphlets and 
leaflets. Over and above all this pub- 
lished material are the hundreds of 
personal letters that are written and 
sent out by the Redemptorist Fathers 
at Liguori in response to questions and 
private problems presented to them by 
individual correspondents. 

The growth of this apostolate is due 
largely to the interest and efforts of 
those who have already profited by 
some of the publications of Liguori. 
For example, this past Christmas, ap- 
proximately 10,000 individual sub- 
scriptions to THE LIGUORIAN were 
Christmas gifts of old readers to new. 
We urge all readers to do what they 
can to speed the continued growth of 
this work for Christ and for a Christian 
world. Requests for information about 
any of the above publications will be 
answered promptly. 





INVITATION TO A PILGRIMAGE 
The Redemptorist Fathers of Liguori, Missouri, will conduct a pilgrimage 
this coming summer to the Shrine of Our Mother of Perpetual Help in Rome 
and to other shrines in Europe. The group will sail from New York on the 
S.S. Queen Elizabeth, on August 17th. Any readers of THE LIGUORIAN who 
are interested in joining in this pilgrimage should write for particulars to 


REDEMPTORIST FATHERS 


Box 200 
Liguori, Mo. 





Publications of Liguori 


Here are the facts concerning the various publications put 
out by The Redemptorist Fathers at Liguori, Missouri. The 
mere statement of the facts is an invitation to any reader of 
this page to make any of them a part of his necessary spirit- 
ual reading. 


1. The Liguorian. $2.00 a year, three years for $5.00. Con- 
centrates primarily on timely moral and spiritual instruction 
for average people, with a seasoning of humor, satire and 
story-telling to hold interest. Never fears to tackle highly 
controverted issues, barring such as are purely political. 


2. Perpetual Help. $1.00 a year, six years for $5.00. Based 
on the age-old Christian principle that “no true child of 


Mary can ever be lost.” Reminds readers of how they can 
and must be true children of Mary, and how much her in- 


tercession can help them in both spiritual and temporal 
needs. 


3. Bulletin of the League of St. Gerard. Sent to all mem- 
bers of the League of St. Gerard as a monthly inspiration 
for worrying and pregnant mothers and as an antidote for 
the poison of birth-prevention. Membership in The League 
is $1.00 a year, but free to those who cannot afford $1.00. 


4. Liguorian Pamphlet Office. Publishing source of over 
150 titles of books, booklets, pamphlets and leaflets, treating 
of practical moral problems and explanations of Catholic 
doctrine. Originators of the famous “How” pamphlets. Dis- 
tributors of the classic spiritual works of St. Alphonsus 
Liguori. Catalogues sent free on request. 


For subscriptions, information or catalogues, write to 


Redemptorist Fathers 
Box 6 
Liguori, Mo. 








